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The Paſſages omitted in the Repreſentation are marked with in- 
verted Commas, 


E 


SCENE, A Ilall in Sir John Lambert's Hanſe. Sir John 
Lambert enters, fallagcred by Calanel Lambert. 


Col. Lamb. RAY conſider, fir. 


a Sir J. Lamb. So I do, fir, that I am her father, 
| and will diſpoſe of lier as I pleaſe. 
| Col. Lamb. 1 do not diſpute your authority, fir ; but 


as I am your ſon too, I tink it my dut to be concerned 
for your honour. Have not you countenanced his ad- 
Crefles to my fifter? Has not ſhe received them Vie. 
Darnley's birth and fortune are well known to you; an, 
I dare ſwear, he may defy the world to lay a blemiſh cn 
his character. 

Sir. F. Lamb. Wh then, fr, ſince J am to be cate- 
chiſed, I muſt tell you, I do not like his character: ic 
is a world-fſerier, a libertine, and has no more rel! Zien 
than vou hare. 

Col. Lamb. Sir, we neitller of us think it pr:per to 
make a boaſt of our religion ; but, if you will pleaſe to 
enquire, vou will find that we go to church as orderly ag 
the reit of our neighbours. 

Sir F. Lamb. Oh! you go to church! you go to 
church! Wonderful! wonderful! to bow, and gin, 
and cough, ard ſleep: a fine act of devotion indeed. 

Col. Lamb. Well, but dear fir 

Sir F. Lamb. Colonel, you arc an atheiſt. 

Col. Lamb. Pardon me, fir, I am none: it is a cha- 
racter I a'zhor; and, next to that, I abhor the character 
of an enthuſiaſt. | 

Sir J. Lamb, Ch, vou do ſo; an enthuſiaſt !—this is 
the faſhionable phraſe, the V the nick-· name, that 
A2 our 
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dur pleaſure-loving generation give to thoſe few who 
kave a ſence of true ſanctityv. 

Col. Lam. Say canting, fir. 

Sir J. Lamb. I tell you what, ſon, as I have told you 
mer: than once, you will draw ſome heavy judgment on 
yeur head one day or other. 

Cel. Lamb. So ſays the charitable Doctor Cantzvell : 
vcu have taken him into your houſe, and, on return, he 
gies over halt your family to the devil. 

Sir F. Lamb. Do not abuſe the Doctor, Colonel ; it is 
not the way to my favour. I know you cannot bear 
him, becauſe lie is not one of your mincing preachers. — 
He holds up the glaſs ro your enormities, ſhews you to 
vouriclves in ycur genuine colours. 

Col. Lomb. I always reſpe& piety and virtue, fir; but 
there are pretenders to religion, as well as to courage; 
and as we never find the truly brave to be ſuch as make 
much noiſe about their valour ; ſo, I apprehend, the 
truly gocd ſeldom or never deal much in grimace.— To 
* be candid, fir, I make a diſtinetion between hypocriſy 
ard devetion, and can never pay the ſame regard to 
« the matk, that I would to the face.“ 

Sir J. Lamb, Very well, fir; this is very well. 

Col. Lamb. Beſides, fir, I would he glied to know, by 
what autliority the Doctor pretends to exerciſe the clerical 
Fenctien. It does not appcar clearly to me that he ever 
Wis in orders. 

Sir J. Lomb. That is no baſineſs of yours, ſir.— But 
| am better informed. However, hc has the call of 
£cal, 

Col. Lamb. Zeal! 

Sir J. Lamb, Why, Colonel, you are in a paſſion. 

Col. Lamb. 1 own, I cannot ſce with temper, fir, ſo 
many religious mountebanks impoſe on the unwary mul- 
titude; wretches, who make a trade of religion, and 
ſhew an uncommon concern for the next world, only to 
raiſe their fortunes with greater ſecurity in this, 

Sir J. Lamb. Colonel, let me hear no more: I fee you 
are too hardened to be converted now; but fince you 
think it your duty as a ſon, to be concerned for my er- 
rors, I think it as much mine, as a father, to be con- 
cerned 
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cerned for yours. If you think fit to amend them, ſo; 
if not, tale the conſequence, 

Col. Lamb. Well, fir, may I a% you without off:nce, 
if the reaſons you have given me are your only realuns 
for diſcountenancing Mr, Darnliy's addreſſes to my fifter ? 

Sir J. Lamb. Are they not ſlagrant? Would you have 
me marry my daughter to a pagan ? : 

Col. Lan, He intends this morning paving his rel - 
pects to you, in hopes to obtain voir ti conſent 3 and 
deſired ine to be preſent as a medias article between 
YOu. 

Sir J. Lamò. JI am glad to hear it. 

Col. Lams. That's Lind indeed, fir. 

Sir J. Landl. May be not, for: for I will not he at 
home when he comes; and becouts 1 will not teil a lie 
for the matter, I will go out tus moment. 

Col. Lani. Nav, dear 11: 

Sir J. Lamb. Anl, do you hear—becauſe Iwill nat de- 
ceive him, either tell him I would not have him lofe his 
time in fooling after your iter—In ſhort, 1 have another 
man in my head for her. Exit. 

Col. Lamò. Another man! It would be worth one's 
while to know him : pray Heaven this canting hypocrite 
has not get ſome beggarly raſcal in his eye for her. I 
muſt rid the houſe of him at any rate, or all the ſettle- 
ment I can hope for from my father, is a caſtle in the air. 
My fitter may be ruined toc— lere ſhe comes. If 
there be another man in the caſe, ſhe, no doubt, can let 
me into the ſecret. 


Enter Charlotte. 

Siſter, good morrow ; I want to ſpeak with you. 

Chart. Pr'ythce then, dear brother, don't put on that 
wiſe politic face, as if your regiment was going to be dif. 
banded, or ſent to the Weſt Indles, and you vbliged to 
follow it. | 

Col. Lamb. Come, come, a truce with your ra'llery ; 
what I have to atk of you is ſericus, and I beg you 
would be ſo in your anſwer. | 

Charl. Well then, provided it is not upon the ſavjeR 
of love, I will be ſfo—but make haſte too—tor I have not 
had my tea yet, 
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Col. Lam. Why, it is, and it is not, upon that ſub- 


jc ͤt. 


Carl. Ch, I love © riddie dear 
he ar it. 

Col. Laub. Na, phat if you will he ſerious, ſay fo. 

CH, l. O iid fir ; I beg your pardon— there teres 
ry u lee form and features totally diſc: gage, and 
ute ſe, at your fervie ; now, put them in what poſture 


'ct's 


— Oy 'S me 


ot attention you think fit. 


| Leaning nga! 2 him aukevardly, 

Col. J. amd. Was there ever ſuch a giddy devil 
Fri thee ſtand up, I have been talking with my father, 
and he declare poitvely vou mall not receise any fur- 
ther ddreſſes from it. Duruliy. 

Court, Ave vou ſoriuus? 

Col. Lan. Ile ſaid fo this minate, and with ſore 
uarimth. f 

Charl. J am glad on't with all my heart. 

Col. Lamb. Itew! glad! 

Charl. Jo a degree. Do vou think a man has any 
more charms for me for my tather's liking him? No, 
ſir; if Mr. Daruliy can make his way to me now, he is 
obliged to me, and to me only. Beſides, now it may 
Force the face of an amour indeed, now one has ſome- 
thing to ſtruggle for; there's dim̃culty, there's danger, 
there's the dear ſpirit of contradiction in it too—Uh! I 
bke it mightily. 

Cel. £4, I am glad this does not make you think 
the wore of Porul y—vut a father's conſent might have 
clap't a pair ef here niore to your coach perhaps, and 
tle want of it may piack your fortune. 

Cor. Bun fertune; am not 1 a fne woman? and 
kave not I treaty thouſand pounds in my own hands? 

Cul. Lamb, 1c, ftiter, but with al: ycur charms, you 
ka: c rad them in your Lands a)nott theſe four years, 

Clari. Fita! and ave not I had the iull ſwing of my 
own airs and humours theſe four years? but if I humour 
wy father, 1 warrant he'll make it tlicee or tour thouſand 
more, with ſome unlick d lout—A comfortable equiva- 
lent, th — 3, no; let him light his pipe with nis 
conlent, it ke pcaſe, Wilful againzt wiſe, for a _— 

Col. 
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Col. Lamb. Well ſaid; nothing goes to your heart, I 
find. 

Charl. No, no; if I muſt have an ill match, I'll have 
the pleaſure of playing my own game at lealt. 

Col. Lamb. Eut pray, filter, has my father ever pro- 

ſed any other man to you ? 

Charl. Another man! let me know why you aſk, an4 
I'll tell you. 

Col. Lamb. Why, the laſt words he {1d to me were, 
that he had another man in his head for you. 

Carl. And who is it? who is it? tell me, dear bro- 
ther ! 

Col. Lamb. WI hy, you don't ſo much as ſeem ſurpriſed. 

Charl. No; but I'm impatient, and that's as well. 

Col. Lamb. Why, how now, ſiſter? 

Char]. Why, ſure, brother, you know very little of 
female happineſs, if you ſupp: fe the ſurvriſe of a new 
lover ought to ſhack a woman of my tem} ver—don' t yOu 
know that I am a coquette ? 

Col. Lamb. It you are, you are the firit that ever was 
fincere enough to own her being ſo. 

Charl. To a lover, I grant vou; but not to you ; I 

make no more of you than a filter: I can ſay any thins 
to you. 

Col. Lamb. I ſhould have been hetter pad, if you 
had not owned it to me—it's a hateful ; characte 

Charl. Ay, it's no matter for that, it's 3 plea- 
ſont, and there's no law again 't it, that 1 know of. 

Col. Lamb, Darnul-y's like to hase a Hopeful time with 

u. 

Charl. Well; but don't you really know who it is my 
father intends me ? 

Col. Lamb, Not I, really; but J imagined ) you might, 

and therefore the ught to adviſe with you about it 

Charl. Nay, he has not opened his lips to me yet—are 
you ſure he's gone out ? 

Col. Lar:b. You are very impatient to know, me- 
thinks ; ; what have you to do to concern yourſeli about 
any man but Darulay ? 

Charl. O lud! O lud! Pr'ythee, brother. don't be ſo 
wile ; if you had an empty houſe to let, would vcu be 

A4 | diſpleaſed 
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diſpleaſed to hear there were two people ahout it? he- 
Edes, to he a little ſerious, Darulij has a tincture of jea- 
louſy in lis temper, which nothing but a ſubitantial rival 
can cure. 

Ccl. Lamb. Oh, your ſerrant, madam ! now you talk 
renſon. TI am glad you are concerned Cn 12; gh for Darn- 
{,< fauits, to think them —_ vour . Ag — da! 14 

(Chart. Canteen d! why, did 1 ſay that look von, 
III deny it all to him — if I ever am fcrious with 
him again 

Cel. Lb. Here he comes; be as merry with him a: 
von Pleaſe. 

Cie TA i ha! 

Licr PDarniey.— Charlotte , a laat, and reads. 

Darn, ly denr Cole onel, your ſcrvant. 

Col. Lanò. I am Sl id you did not come ſooner ; for 
in the humour my father left me, twould not have been 
a proper time for you to have preſſed your affair — 
touched upon 't—but—T'll tell you more preſently; 
the mean time loſe no ground with my ſiſter. 

Darn. I faall always think myſelf obliged to your 
friendſhip, let my ſucceſs be what it wil — 
your moſt obedient - hat have you got there, pray? 

Charl. reading.] Her lively laat a /prightly mind dij- 

lie; 
Diel as her eyes, and as unfix'd as h 

Darn. Pray, madam, what is it? 

Carl. Faxconrs to none, ts ail fhe ſmiles cæteud. 

Larn. Nay, I will fee. 

Carl. Oft fe rejectr, but never once off nds, 

Cel. Lomb, Hame a care: ſhe has dipt into her own 
character, and ſhe'll never forgive you, if you don't let 
ker go through with it. 

Dore. 1 beg your pa. don, madam. 

Char!. ri. 0 as the Jun / wr ces the gazrre ſerie, 

An. 12 e the ſtat ih „ A "te an = —U—UT 

Dun. that 's ſomething like, indeed. 

Cc. Lab. You would ſay ſo, if you knew all. 

Peru. All u hat! pray u hat do you mean ? 

Col. Lab, Have a little patience ; I'll tell you imme- 
diate ly. 


Charl. 
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Charl. If 9 her ſhare ſome female errors fall , 


Lok on her face—and you'll finger them all. 
Is not that natural, Mr. Dar-l.y 

Darn. For a woman to expect, it is indeed. 

Charl. And can you blame her, when 'tis at the ſame 
time a proof of the poor man's paſſion, and her puwer ? 

Darn. So that you think, the greateſt complunent a 
Iver can make his miſtreſs, is to give up his rcaſon to 
her. 

Chart. Certainly; for what have your lerdly ſex to 
boait of but your underianding, and till that's entirely 
ſurrendered to her diſcretion, while the lcaſt ſentiment 
Lolds out againſt her, a woman muit be downright vain 
to think her conqueſt completed ? 

Darn. There we difer, madam ; for, in my opinion, 
nothing but the mot exceſſiꝭ e vanity could value or de- 
fire ſuch a conquc . 

Chard. Ch, d' e hear him, brother! the creature rea- 
ſons with me; nav, has the eFromery to thin in: in the 
wrong too! O lud! he'd make an horrid t,; rani-—poll- 
tiv ely I won't hac him. 

Darn, Well; my confort is, no other man will eaſily 
know whether you ll have him or not. 


Carl. Am I nut an horrid 1ain, filly creature, Mr. 


Laruliy? 
Darn. A little bordering upon the babby, I muſt own. 


C furl. Laud! how can vou love a body fo then? but 


1 don't think vou love me tho — do vou? 


Darn. Yes, faith, I do; and to hams fullv, that I'm 
2 . 


in hopes you doubt it. 
Charl. Poor man! he'd fain bring me to reaſon, 
Darn. I would indeed. —Nay, wer? it but polllhle to 
make you ſerious oaly win yuu fnould be fo, 1 Qicubd 
think you the moſt amiable 
gar. O ind! he's ci 11 
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with that, and male me want you p 


Charl. Laud! I don't dere to make any tung of you, * 


not J. 
Darn. Don't look Jo cold upon me; by Heaven, I 
can t Dear it. 
Ax Char, 
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Curl. Well, naw vou are tolerable. 

Darn. Come then, be generous, and ſwear at leaft 
You I never marry another. 

(Jud. Ah, laud! now you have ſpoiled all again ;— 
beſides, how can I be ſure of that, before I have ſeen this 
other man my brother Pore to me of ? 

Larn. V\ ha: riddle 8 this? 1 

Col. L::5, I told you, vou did not know all. To be 
ſerious, iy father went out but now, on purpoſe to avoid 
vou. In ſhort, he abſolutely retracts kis promiſes ; ſays, 
te would not have you fool aw ay your tine after my 12 
ter: and, in plain terms told me, he had another man in 
his bead for her. 

Lars. Another man l who ? what is he ? did not he 
name him? 

Col. Laub. No; nor has he yet ſpoke of him to my 
fitter, 

Darn. "This is unaccountable -u hat can have given 
him this ſudden turn? 

Cal. Lamb. Some whim cur conſciencious Doctor has 
put in his head, III lay my lite. 

Darn. He! he can't be ſuch a ville; he profeſſes a 
friendſhip for me. 

Cul. Lamb. So much the worſe. 

Arn. * on whe it prete 1ce, what grounds, what rea- 
fon ? what intereſt can he have to oppoſe me? 

Col. Lak Are you really now as unconcerned as you 
ſcem to be? 

Charl. You are a firange dunce, brother you know 
no more cf love than ] do of a regiment Vou ſhall ſee 
now how I'll comfort him Poor Darrnley, ha, ha, ha! 

Darn. I don't wencer at your good Þ umour, madam, 
when you bave ſo ſubituntial an opportunity to make me 
uneaſy for 11% 

C9 0 ju ! how ſents: wtious he is! well, his re- 
pro: cies have that ereatnets of ſuul—the confuſion they 
give is infupportable. Betty !—is the tea ready ? 


E Ker Betty. 


Feiry. Yes, madam | 
CZal. Mr. Daruley, your {ii at. [Ext. 
[ Betty follows. 

Cob 
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Col. Lamb. So; you have made a fine piece of work 
on't, indeed! 

Darn. Dear Tom, pardon me if I ſpeak a little freely 
I own, the levity of her behaviour, at this time, giv 68 
me harder thoughts than I once believed 1t pollible to 
have of her. 

Col. Lamb. Indeed, my friend, you miſtc.xe her. 

Darn. Nay, nay ; had ſhe any real concern for me, the 
apprehenſions of a man's addreſſes, whom yet ſhe never 
ſaw, muſt kave alarmed her to ſome degree of ſeriouſac ſs. 

Col. Laub. Not at all; for let this man be whom ke 
will, Ltake ler levity as a proof of her refulution to have 
nothing to ſay to him. 

Darn. And pray, fir, may I not as well ſuſpect, that 
this ar tfull delay of her good nature to me now, is meant 
as a provifte nal defence avainit my repcoaches, 1 in caſe, 
when ſhe has ſeen this man, ſhe ſhould think it conveni- 
ent to prefer him. 

Col. Lamb. No, no; ſhe's giddy, but not capable of 
ſo ſtudied a falſehood. 

Darn. Eut ſtill, what could ſhe mean by going away 
ſo abruptly ? 

Col. Lamb. Vou grew too grave for her. 

Darn. Why, who could bear ſuch trifling ? 

Col. Lamb. You ſhould have laughed at her. 

Darn. I can't love at that eaſy rate. 

Col. Laub. No—if you could, the 0 would 
lie on her ſide. 

Darn. Do you then really think fae has any thing in 
ker heart for me ? 

Col. Lamb. Ay, marry, fir—ah! if you could but get 
her to on that ſeriouſly now—Lord ! how you could 
Io) ve F her! 

Darn. And fo I could, by Heaven : 

Col. Laub. Well, well; 1 1 undertake for her; if my 
father don't tant in the way, we are well envus h. 

Darn. What ſays my Lady ? you don't think ſhe's 
againſt us? 

Col. Lamb. ] dare ſay ſhe is not. She's of ſo ſoit, fs 
ect a diſpoiitica— 


* 
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Darn. Pr'y thee, how came ſo fine a woman to marry 
your father, with ſuch a vaſt inequality. of vears ? 

Cul. Lamb. Want of fortune, Frank She was poor 
and bceautiul—hle, rich and amorous ſe made him 
happy, und he her 

Darn. A Lady— 

Col. Lam. And a jd inture now ſhe's the only one in 
the family, that has power u ith our preciſe Doctor; and, 
I dare engage, ſhe'll uſe it with him to perſuade my fa- 
ther from any thing that is againſt your intereſt. By the 
way, you muft know I have ſome ſhrewd ſuſpicion, that 
this ſanctied rogue is in love with her. 

Darn. In love! 

Col. Lab. You ſhall judge by the ſymptoms but 
huſh !—here he comes with my grandmether—ſtep this 
way, and I'll tell yu. a | Exennt. 
Emer De Cantmwal and Oli Lady Lambert, Jull;aved by 

Sey ward, 
Doctor Cant. Charles, ſtep up into my ſtudy ; hors 
down a d: zen mere di thule manuals of devotion, wit 
the Iaſt hymns I compoſed ; and, when he calls, give 
them to Mr. Mow-wwrm; and, do you hear, if any one 
enqyutres for me, fay I am gone t,, and the Mar- 
fulſea, to diitribute alms.. [ Exit Sey ward. 

Cid Lady Lamb. Well; but, worthy Poctor, why will 
you go to the priſyns yourſelf —— cannot vou ſend the 
money - ugly diſtempers are often catched here—bave a 
caie ef your health; let us «cp one good man, at leaſt, 
amonygit us. 

Doctor Cant. Alas, madam! I am not a good man; I 
am a guilty, wicked linner, full of iniquity; the greateſt 
villain that ever breathed ; every initaat of my life is 
clouded wich ſtains; it is one continued ſeries of crimes 
and defilen.ents; vou do not know what I am capable 
of; vou indeed take me for a vood man; but the truth 
is, I am a wortlleſo creature, | | 

Id Lady Lamb. Have you chen fumbled ? alas! if 
it he ſo, who ſtall walk uprig t? Vit homd crime 
lte yeu been hurricd into, that calls for tis {every tlie 

enS-amaticn ? X 3 S 

Þogciur Cart, Nene, madain, that peitaps hun- antty 
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may call very enormous; yet am I ſure, that my thoughts 
never firay a moment from celeſtial contemplations ; do 
thev not ſometimes, before I am aware, turn to things of 
this corth ? am I not often haſty, and ſurpriſed into 
wrath ? nay, the inſtance is recent; for, laſt night, be- 
ing ſnarled at, and bit by M, your daughter-in-law's 
lap-dog, I am conſcious I firuck the little beaſt with a 
degree of paſſion, for which I have never been able to 
forgive myielf fince. 

Old Lady Lamb. Oh! worthy, humble foul! this is a 
Night offence, which your ſuffering and mortifications 
may well atone for. 

Doctor Cant. No, madam, no; I want to ſuffer; I 
0n21:t to be mortitied : and I am obliged now to tell you, 
that, for my ſoul's ſake, I muſt quit your good ſon's fa- 
m:ly ; I am pamper'd too much here, live too much at 
my eaſe. 

Old Lady Lamb. Gocd Doctor! 

Doctor Cast. Alas, madam ! It is not you that ſhould 
Ned tears; it is I ought to weep; you are a pure Wo- 
man. 

Old Lady Lamb. I pure! who, I? no, no; finful, ſin- 
ful—but do not talk of quitting our family; what will 
become of us—for friendihip—tor charity 

Doctor Cant. Fnough ; fay no more, madam ; I ſub- 
mit: while I can to good, it is my duty. 

| Enter Calael Lambert and Darnley. 

Col. Lams. Your Ladvihip's moſt humble ſervant. 

Old Lady Lamb. Grandi n, how do you? 

Darn. Gocd day to you, Doctor! 

Doctor Cant. Mr. Daruliy, I am your moſt humble 
ſervant; I hope you and the good Colonel will ſtay, and 
join in the private duties cf the family. 1 

Cld lady Lamb, No, doctor, no; it is too early; the 
ſun has not riſen upon them; but, I doubt not, the day 
„come. 

Dector Cant. I warrant they would go to a play now ? 

_ Lady Lamb, Would they! I am afraid they 
Would. 


Darn. Why, I hope it is no fin, madam; if I am not 
millaken, I ave ſeen your Lady ſhip at a play, 


Old 


| 
[ 
| 
| 
| 


14 THE HYPOCRITFE. 


Old Lady Lamb. Mie, fir! ſee me at a play] you may 
have ſeen the prince of darkneſs, or ſome of his imps, in 
my I:kenefs, perhaps 

Darm. Well but, madam— 

Old Lady Lamb. Mr. Darnl:y, do you think I would 
commit a murder ? 

Doctor Cant. No, fir, no; theſe are not the plants 
uſuaily to be met with in that rank ſoil ; the ſeeds of 
wickedneſs indeed ſprout up every where too fait ; but a 
play-houſe is the devil's hot-bed— 

Col. Lamb. And yet, Doctor, I have known ſome of 
the leaders of vour tribe, as ſcrupulous as they are, who 
have been willing to gather fruit there for the uſe of the 
brethren—as in caſe of a benefit 

Noctor Cant. The charity covereth the fin; and it may 
be lawful to turn the x ages of abomination to the comfort 
of the righteous. 

Col. Lamb. Ha, ha, ha! 

Doctor Cant. Reprobate ! reprohate ! 

Col. Lamb. What is that you mutter, firrah ? 

O1 Lady Lamb. Oh Heavens! 

Darn. Let him go, Colonel. 

Col. Lamb. A canting hypocrite ! 

Doctor Cant. Very well, fir ; your father ſhall know 
my treatment. * x2t. 

Old Lady Lamb. Let me run out of the houſe ; I ſhall 
have it fall upon my head, if I ſtay among ſuch wicked 
wretches. C grandſon ! grandſon ! [ Exit. 

LDurn. Was there ever fo infolent a raſcal! 

Col. Lamb. The dog will one day provoke me to beat 
his brains out. | 
- Dern. Eat what the devil is he? whence comes he ?— 
what is his criginal ? bow has he ſo ingratiated himſelf 
with your father, as to get furting in the houſe ? 

Col. Laab. Oh, fir, he is here in quality of chaplain ; 
he was $:X introduced by tic gnod old lady that's juſt 
gone cut, You know, ſhe has ben a long time a fre- 
quenter of cur hoden Gaventicles, hee, it ſeems, ſhe 
got acduainted with this ſanctiied paſtor. His diſciples 


belicre him a ſaint, and my poor father, who has been 


for 
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for ſome time tainted with their pernicious principles, 
has been led into the ſame ſnare. 

Darn. Hah ! here's your ſiſter again. 

Enter Charlotte and Dactor Cantwell. 

Charl. You'll find, tir, I will not be uſed thus; nor 
Nall your credit with my father protect your inſolence to 
me. 

Col. Lanb. What's the matter? 

Charl, Na thing; pray be quiet. I don't want you 
ſtand out of the way—how durit you bolt with ſuch au- 
thority into my chamber, without giving me notice ? 

Darn. Contuſion! 

Col. Lamb. Hold if my father won't reſent this, tis 
then time enough for me to do it. 

Doctor Cart. Compoſe yourſelf, madam ; I came by 
your father's deſire, who being informed that you were 
entertaining Mr. Daruliy, grey impatient, and gave his 
poſitive commands that you attend him inſtantly, or he 
himſelf, he ſays, will fetch you. 

Darn. Ay, now the ſtorm is riſing. 

Doctor Cant. So, for what I have done, madam, I had 
his authority, and ſtall leave him to anſwer you. 

Charl. "Tis falſe. He gave you no authority to in- 
ſalt me; or, if he had, dic you ſuppoſe I would bear it 
from you? What is it you preſume upon? your func- 
tion? does that exempt you from the manners of a gen- 
tleman ? 

Dector Cat. Shall I have an anſwer to your father, 
lady? 

Chart, I'll ſend him none by you. 

Doctor Cant. I ſhall inform him ſo. [ Exits 

Charl. A ſaucy puppy ! 

Col. Lamb. Pray, ter, what has the fellow done to 
vou? | 

Charl. Nothing. 

Darn. | beg you would tell us, madam. 

Charl. Nay, no great matter but I was fitting care- 
leſsly in my drefling-rocm—a—a faſtening my garter, 
with my face juſt towards the door ; and this wmpudent 

cur, without the leaſt notice, comes bounce in upon me 
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and my Ceviliſh hoop happening to hitch in the chair, I 
was an hour before I could get down my petticoats. 

Darn. "the rogue mult be corrected. 

Col. Lamo. Met, egad ; [ cannot help laughing at the 
accident ; what a ridiculous ſigure muſt tte make !—ha! 
ha! 

Carl. Hah! you're as impudent as he, I think. | 

Dar::. Now, dear Tam, ſpeak to her before ſhe goes. 

Charl.. What does he ſay, brother? 

Col. Lamb. Why, he wants to have me ſpeak to you; 
and I would have him do it himſclf. 

Charl. Ay, come do, Daruly; I am in a good hu- 
mour now. 

Carn. Oh, Charlie ! my heart 15 burſting— 

Chart. * ell, well ; out with it tl: cn. 

Darn. Your father now , I fee, is bent on parting us 
—nay, what $ orſe perhaps, . by gn, e YOu to ancther— 
I caanct fpeut —itnagine what 1 want from vou 
Curl. Mell lud! one I fo #lly thy* when one 
is ſerious—O gad—in ſhort, I cannat get it out. 

Cel. Lamb. I Warrant vou; tro again, 

Cbusl. U lud—xell—it ene mal be teazed, then 
why, he muſt hape, I think. 

Darn. Ist al „ble thr — 

Col. Lamb. uz not a ſy!latle ; ſhe has dene very 
Well. II al bero ICS 3 if you ona; it too far, III hold 
fx to four ſ li ain in amg uent. 

„r. ''m 11 nerd. 

CH. 4 Jon tiptoe to know what odd fellow 
W. : „i nf und out for me. 

1d cive ſeruthing to know him. 
D 
Carl. Ile's in a terrible fuſs at your being here, I 


find. 
Ce! Lamb. Sden'h! lere eh comes. 
6742 1. ena. all 3 In a Er. pickle. 

Str john La' vet e ert / 2 1 4. 9 2 ruly at 
Li-rnley, fade! Chark ttc 4 15 L arm, ah carries her 
of 


. Jah, So-—- well a 9, Doctor: tis he, I am 
* forr, at bluwg this are; al. at ko hands is our poor 
fam) talen ito! and how th: rogue f uus to triumph 
4 
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in his power! how little is my father like himſelf !— 
* By nature open, juit, and generuus ; but this vile hy- 
pocrite drives his weak 'paitions liſte the wind; ant I 
* foreſee, at Juſt, ſomething fatal will be the conſe- 
quence, 

Darn. Not, if by ſpcedily detecting him, you take 
care to prevent it. 

C. Lamb. Why, 1 have a thought that might ex- 
poſe him to my father, and, in ſome unguarded hour, 
* we may yet, perhaps, ſurpriſe this lurking tt with- 
out his holy vizor.' [ Exernts 


— — — — 


. 


SCENE, A: Auli- Chamber in Sir John Lambert's 
Houſe. —Seyward, with a writing in his Hard. 


Sexe * 4 IS ſo—lT have long ſuſpected where his ze: 
wou end, in the making of his private ror- 
tune. But then, to found it on the ruin of his patron's 
children I ſhudder at the villainy! What deſperation 
may a ſon be driven to, ſo barbarouſly difinterited ! 
Beſides, his daughter, fair CHarlotte, too, is wronged ;; 
wronged in the tendereſt point : for ſo extravagant is this 
ſettlement, that it leaves her not a ihilling, unleſs ſhe 
marries with the Doctor's conſent, which is intended, by 
what I have heard, as an expedient to oblige ler to marry 
the Doctor himſeitr, Now, twere but an honeſt part to 
let ( Harlatte know the ſnare that's laid for her. This 
dced's not ſigned, and may be yet prevented. It ſhall be 
o. — Yes, charininy creature I adore you !—And tho” 
T am f-nible my paiuon is without hope, I may indulge 
it thus far, at leaſt; I raay have the merit of ſerving you, 
and perhaps the pleaſure to Know you think yourſelf 
obl:zed by me. | 
Sir enn, Lady Lambert, and Charlotte. 
Sir J. Lan b. Oh! S-yward, your uncle wants you to 
trunſcribe ſome hymns. 
Sera. Sir, I'll wait on him. [ Ex. 


Charl. A pretty well-bred fellow that, 


. 
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Sir J. Lamb. Ay, ay; but he has better qualities than 
his good brecding. 

(Jarl. He's always clean, too. 

Sir J. Lamb. 1 wonder, daughter, when you will take 
notice ef a man's real merit. Humph—vecll-bred and 
clean, forſooth. Would not one think now the was de- 
ſcribing a coxcomb? When do you hear my wife talk 
at this rate? and yet ſhe is as young as your fantaſtical 
Lady ſnaip. 

Lady Lamb. Charlztte is of a chearful temper, my 
dear; but J know you don't think ſhe want: diſcretion. 

Sr J. Lamb. I ſhall try that preſently ; and you, my 
dear, hall judge between us. In ſhort, daughter. your 
courfe o life is but one continued round of playing the 
tod! to no purpoſe ; and therefore I am reſolved to make 
you think ſeriouſly, and marry. 

Charl, That 1 ſhall do before 1 marry, ſir, you may 
depend upon it. 

Sir J. Ian. Uin That I am not ſo ſere of; but 
you may depend upon my having thought ſeriouſly, and 
that's as well; ſor the perſon I intend you, is, of all the 
world, the only man who can make you truly happy. 

Charl. And of all the world, fir, that's the only man 


Lady Lamb. You have rare courage, Charlotte ; if I 
hai ſuch a game to play, I ſhould be frighted out of my 
wits, 

Charl. Lord! madam, he'll make nothing of it, de- 
pend upon it. g 

Sir F. Lamb. Mind what I ſay to you. This won- 
derful man, I ſay—frſt, in his public character, is reli- 
gious, zealous, and charitable. | 

Charl. Very well, fir. 

Sir F. Lamb. In his private character, ſober, 

Cherl. I ſhould hate a ſor. 

Sir J. Lamb. Chaſte. 

Carl. A hem! [ Stifling a _ 

Sir F. Lomb. What is it you ſneer at, madam ? You 
want one of your fine gentleman rakes, I ſeppoſe, that 
are ſnapping at every woman they meet with. | 

Charl. No, no, fir ; I ar very well ſatisfied. —T 

I ſhould 


an 
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J ſhould not care for ſuch a ſort of a man, no more than 
I ſhould for one that ecry woman was ready to ſnap at. 

dir F. Lamb. No, you'll be {:cur: from jealouiy ; he 
has experience, ripeneſs of yeari—he is almoit forty- 
nine. Your ſex's vanity wiil have no charms for him. 
(Harl. But all this while, fir, I don't find that he bas 
C:4:5 for our ſex's vanity. How does ke look? Is he 
call, well made? Does he dreſs, fing, talk, laugh, and 
dance well? 31as he good hair, good teeth, fine eyes? 
Doth he keep a claiſe, coach, and vis-a-vis? Has he 5x 
prancing ponies? Does he wear the Prince's uniform, 
and ſal;icrbe to Briales's? 

Sir 7. Lamb. Was there ever ſo profligate a creature ! 
Wit will this age come to: 

Lady Lamb. Nay, Charlals, here I muſt be againſt 
vou. Now you are blind indeed. A woman's happinets 
has little to do with the pleaſure her huſband takes in his 
ov n perſon. 

dir J. Lamb. Right. 

Lady Lamb. It is not how he looks, but how he loves, 
is the point. 

Sir J. Lamb. Good again. 

Lady Lamb. And a wife is much more ſecure that has 
charms for her huſband, than when the huſband has only 
charms for her. 

Sir FJ. 1 er:5. Almirable ! go on, my dear. 

Lady Lams. 129 you think a woman of five-and- 
twenty may nat be much Lappier with an honeſt man of 
fifty, than tc ane woman of ufty with a young iclliow 
of five-anci-twenty. 

Sir J. Lanb. Mark that! 

Chal, Ay, but when two fire-and-twenties come to- 
gether—dear papa, you mult allow they have a chance to 
be fifty times as pleaſant and frolickſome. 

Sir F. Lamb. Frolickſome! Why, you ſenſual idiot, 
what have frolicks to do with ſold happincſs? Iam 
aſhamed of you.—Go, you talk worſe than a girl at a 
boarding ſchool. —Frolickſome! as if marriage was only 
a licence for two people to play the fool according to 
law. Vlethinks, madam, you have a better example of 
gappineſs before your face, Here's one has ten times 

| your 


| 
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your underſtanding, and ſhe, you nd, has made a dit- 
t-rent choice. 

Chart. Lord, fir, how you talk ! you don't conſider 
peoph's tempers, I don't ſry my Lady is not in the 
right; but then, vou know, papa, ſuc'è a prude, and 1 
aa coquette; ihe becomes her character er well, I 
amt deny it; ond i lope rou ſee ener thing | do, is a 
COMA FA EMC TOLT Wilt pee e wav ths who 
they vel, bot "th conſtitution governs u all; and be 
aured, YOU Will no more be able to brins me to endure 
@ man of fort, -nine, than you can perſuade my Lady to 
dance in civirch to the organ. 

Sir F. tem Wir, von wicked wretch ! could any 
thing perſuade you ty do that ? 

Char, Lord, ix; I won't anſwer for what I might do, 
if the whim Mas in my head; beſides, you know I al- 
ways loved a Fttle flirtation. 

vir J. Jan. O horrible ! ſlirtation! My poor ſiſter 
has ruined her; leaving her fortune in her own hand, has 
turned her brain. In Hort, Charlotte, your ſentiments of 
lite are ſhaineivl, and I am reſolved upon your inſtant 
reformation ; tlierefore, as an earneſt cf y yur obedience, 
I foall firſt inſiſt that you never ſee; ung Porrlcy more; 
for, in one word, the good and pious Dector Cantwell's 
the man that I have cccreed for your huſband. 

Chkarl. Ho! ho! ho! 

Sir J. Lamb. "Tis very well; this laugh you think 
becomes you, but I ſhall ſpoil your mirth—no more— 
give me a ſerious anſwer, 

Charl. IJ a% your pardon, fir : 1 ſhould not hare 
ſmiled indeed, could I have ſuppoſed it poſiible that you 
were ſerious, 

Sir J. Lamb. You'll find me ſo. 

Charl. I'm forry for it; but I have an objection to 
the Doctor, fir, that moſt fathers think a ſubitantial one. 

Sir J. Lamb. Name it. 

(Harl. Why, fir, we know nothing of his fortune ; 
he's not worth a groat. 

Sir J. Lamb. That's more than you know, madam ; 
I am able to give kim a better eſtate than I am afraid 
vou'll deſerve. 
|: Chart. 


Char!. How! Sir! 

Sir F. Lamb. I have told you what's my will, and ſtall 
leave you to think on't. 

| Enter deyward. 

Seyw. Sir, if you are at leiſure, the Doctor deſires to 
ſpeak with you, upon buſineſs of importance. 

Sir J. Janb. Where is he? 

S-yw. In his own chamber, fir. 

Sir J. Lamb. I will come to him immediately. Exit 
Seyward. |—Daughter, I am called away, and therefore 
have only time to tell you, as my laſt reſolution, Doctor 
Cantwell is your huſband, or I'm no more your father, 

Exit. 
Enter Young Lady Lambert. 

Charl. O madam! I an at my wit's end; no. for the 
little fortune I may loſe in diſobeying my father, but it 
ſtartles me to find what a dangerous influence this fellow 
has over all his ations. 

Lady Lamb. Here's your brother. 

Euter Colonel Lambert. 

Col. Lami. Madam, your moſt obedient. ell, 
filter, is the ſecret out? Who is this pretty fellow my 
father has picked up for you ? 

Charl. Even our agrecable Doctor. 

Col. Lamb. You are not ſerious ? 

Lady Lamb. He's the very man, I can aſſure you, fir. 

Col. Lamb. Confuſion ! what would the cormorant 
devour the whole family? Your Ladyſhip Knows he is 
ſecretly in love with you too. 

Lady Lamb. Fy, fy, Colonel. 

Col. Lamb. I aſk your pardon, madam, if I ſpeak too 
freely; but I am ſure, by what I have ſeen, your Lady- 
A muſt ſuſpe& ſomething of it. | . 

ady Lamb. I am ſorry any body elſe has ſeen it; 
but, I muſt own, his behaviour to me of late, both in 
private and before company, has been ſomething warmer 
than I thought became him. 

Col. Lamb. How are theſe oppoſites to be reconciled ? 
Can the raſcal have the aſſurance to think both points are 
to be carffed ? 
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Charl. Truly, one would not ſuſpect the gentleman to 


be ſo termagant. 

Col. / ams, Eſpecially while he pretends to be ſo 
ſhocked at all indecent amours. In * country he uſed 
to make the maids lock up the turkey cocks every Satur- 
day night, for fear they ſhould gallant the hens on a 
Sunday. 

Lady Lamb. Oh! ridiculous ! 

Col. Land. Upon my life, madam, my ſiſter told me 
{ſo 


Charl. I tell you fo, you impudent 
Lady Lamb. Fy, Charlotte - be only jeſts with you. 
Carl. How can you be ſuch a monſter to ſtay playing 
the fool here, when you have more reaſon to he frighted 
out of your wits? You don't know perhaps, that my 
father declares he'll ſettle a fortune upon this fellow too. 

Col. Lamb. What do you mean? 

Lady Lamb, "Tis too true; 'tis not three minutes 
ſince he ſaid ſo. 

Col. Lamb. Nay, then, it is time indeed his eyes were 
opened ; and give me leave to ſay, madam, 'tis only in 
Your power. 

Lady Lamb. What is't you propoſe ? 

Cel. Lamb, Why, if this fellow, which I'm ſure of, 
15 really in love with you, give him a fair opportunity to 
declare himſelf, and leave me to make my advantage of 
it, 

Lady Lamb, T ſhould be loth to do a wiong thing— 

Charl. Dear madam, it is the only way in the world 
to expoſe him to my father. 

Lady Lamb. I'll think of it. 

Col. Lamb. Pray do, madam ; but in the mean time I 
muſt leave rou—poor Daruliy ſtays for me at the Smyrna, 
and will fit upon thorns till I bring him an account of his 
new rival, | 

Charl, Well, well, get you gone then ; here 1s my 

randmother, and after the affront you offered this morn- 
ing to the Doctor, ſhe will not be able to bear the ſiglit 
of vou. [ Exit Col. 
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Enter Old J. ady Lambert. 

Lady Lamb. This is kind, madam ; I hope your La- 
dyſhip's come to dine ith us. 

Old Lady Lamb. No ; don't be afraid : only in my 
way from Tottenham Court, J juſt called to ſee whether 
any dreadful accident happened to the family fince I was 
here laſt. 

Lady Lamb. Accident! did your Ladyſhip ſay ? 

Old Lady FE amb. I ſhall be — daughter, but not 
ſurpriſed, when I hear it; for there are goings on under 
this roof, that will bring temporal puniſhments along 
with them. 

Lady Lamb. Indeed, madam, you aſtoaiſh me! 

Old Lady Lamb. We'll drop the ſubject; and I beg 
leave to addreſs myſelf to you, Miſs CHarlatie : I ſee you 
have a bit of lace upon your neck ; I defire to know what 
you wear it for. 

Charl. Wear it for, madam ! it's the faſhion. 

Old Lady Lamb. In ſhort, I have been at my linen- 
draper's to-day, and have brought you ſome thick muſlin, 
which I deſire you will make handkerchiefs of—for I 
muſt tell you that ſlight covering is indecent, and gives 
much offence. 

Lady Lamb. Indecent, did your Ladyſhip ſay ? 

Old Lady Lamb. Yes, daughter-in-law. Doctor Cam- 
-vell complains to me that he cannot fit at table, the ſight 
of her bare neck diſturbs him ſo ; and he's a good man, 
and knows what indecency 1s. 

Charl. Ves, indeed; I believe he does, better than 
any one in this houſe. But you may tell the Doctor 
from me, madam, that he is an impudent coxcomb, a 
puppy, and deſerves to have his bones broke. 

Old Lady Lamb. Fy, Charlotte, 4 He ſpeaks but 
for your good, and this is the grateful return you make. 

Charl. Grateful return, madam how can you be ſo 
partial to that hypocrite ?—The Doctor is one of thoſe 
who ſtart at a feather. —Poor good man; yet he has his 
vices of the graver fort— 

Old Lady Lamb. Come, come ; I with you would fol- 
low his precepts, whoſe practice is conformable to what 
he teaches —Virtuous man !-—Abore all ſenſual 2 
gards 
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ards, he conſiders the world merely as a collection of 
dur and pebble-ſtones. How has he weaned me from 
temporal connections! My heart is now ſet upon no- 
thing ſublunary ; and, I thank Heaven, I am 10 inſen- 
fible to every thing in this vain world, that I could ſee 
you, my ſon, my davghters, my brothers, my grand- 
children, all expire before me; and mind it no more 
than the going out of ſo many ſnuffs of candle. 

Charl, Upon my word, madam, it is a very humane 
diſpoſition you have been able to arrive at, and your fa- 
mily is much obliged to the Doctor for his inſtructions. 

Old Lady Lamb. Well, child, I have nothing more to 
fay to you at preſent ; Heaven mend you, that's all. 

Lady Ra Eut pray, madam, ſtay and dine with us. 

Old Lady L.ams. No, daughter; I have ſaid it, and 
you know I] never tell a lie; — here's my ſon, if you'll 
give me leave, I'll ſtay and ſpeak to him. 

Lady Lamb. Your Ladyſhip's time's your own. 

Charl, Av, and here's that abominable Doctor.— This 
feilow puts me beyond my patience. 

[ Excunt Lady Lambert and Charlotte. 
Enter Sir Joha Lambert, and Dactor Cantwell, 

Sir J. Lamb. Oh, madam, madam! I'm glad you're 
here to join me in ſolicitations to the Doctor. —Here 
is my mother, friend, my mother; a pious woman; you 
will hear her, more worthy to adviſe you than I am. 

Doctor Cart. Alas! the dear good Lady, I will kits 
ker hand !—but what advice can ſhe give me? The 
riches of this world, fir, have no charms for me; I am 
not dazzled with their falſe glare; and was I, I repeat it, 
to accept of the truſt you want to repoſe in me, Heaven 
knows, it would only be leſt the means thould not fall 
into wicked hands, who would not lay it out as I ſhould 
do, for the glory of Heaven, and the good of my neigh- 
bour. 

Old Lady Lamb, What is the matter, ſon ? 

Dottor Cart, Nothing, madam ; nothing. But 
you were v.itmeſs how the worthy Colonel treated me 
this morning—Not that I ſpeak it on my own account 
for to be reviled 1s my portion, ns 

Sir J. Laml, O the villain ! the vil'ain! 


Doctor 
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Doctor Cav!. Indeed, I did not think he had fo hard 
A nature. 

Old Lady Lamb. Al! your charitable heart knows not 
the rancour that is in his. [iis wicked ſiſter too, has 
been here this moment abuſing this good man. 

Doctor Cat. O fir, tis plain, tis plain; your whole 
family are in a combination aga'nit me—your ſon and 
daughter hate me ; they think T fand between them and 
your faruur; and indeed it is not fit I ſhould dy fo; for, 
fallen as they are, they are ſtill your children, an! I an 
alien, an intruder, who ought in conſcienc: to retire and 
heul thoſe unhappy breaches. 

Old Lady Cab. Sce, it the good man does not wipe 
his eyes! 

Doctor Cen-. Oh Heavens! the thought of their ingra- 
titude wounds me to the quick but I'll remote this 
eveſora — here, Curl / 

5 Frey Sevward. 
Sir F. Lamb, For goodneſs foke— 
Doctor Cart. Bring me that writing J gave you to lay 


Ip this morning. . 
Sir F. Lab. Xlalze haſte, good Charlet; it ſhall be 
toned hi: nomeant. [Ei Seyward. 


Doctor Car, Not ſor the world, Sir Juen ery mi- 
mute tends to correhtmate my lait intention -I mull not, 
„in ast take it, with the curſes of your children. 

Sir J. Lamo. But, conſider, Doctor ſhall my wicked 
fn then be heir to my lands, before repentance has en- 
titled him to favour No, let him depend upon you, 
whom he has wronged ; perhaps, in time he way reflect 
on his father's juſtice, and be reconciled to your rewarded 
\irtues, -f Heaven ſhould at laſt reckum him, in you, 
| know, he ſtill would find a fond forgiving facher. 

Doctor Cart, The imagination of fo hl:ſt an hour, 
ſuttens me to a tenderneſs I cannot ſupport ! 

Old Lady Lu. On! the dear good man 

Sir J. Lomb, With regard to my daughter, Doctor, 
veu know ſhe is not wronged by it; becauſe, if ſhe 
es not obilinate, ſe may ſtill be happy. 


Oid I ady Lamb. Yes, but the perverie wretch flights 


the Lily you propoſe for her. 
Doctor 


- 
— 


— —— — — 


26 THE HYPOCRITE. 


Doctor Cant. We muſt allow, madam, female modeſty 
a time, which often takes the likeneſs of diſtaſte: the 
commands of your gocd ſon might too ſuddealy ſurpriſe 
ler Maids muſt be gently dealt with—and, might I 
humbly adviſe 

Sir F. Lamb, Any thing you will; you ſhall govern 
me and her. 

Dector Cant. Then, fir, abate of your authority, and 
let the matter reſt a while. 

Sir J. Lamb. Suppoſe we were to get my wife to ſen; 
to her; women will often hear from their own ſex, what, 
ſometimes, even from the man they like, will ſtartle 
them. 

Doctor Cant. Then, with your permiſiicn, fir, I will 
take an opportunity of talking to my Lady. 

Sir F. Lamb. She's now in her dreſſing- room; I'll go 
and prepare her for it. Ext > 
| — Cant. You are too good to me, ſir too boun- 
tiful. 


Futer Seyward, 

S-35Iv, Sir, Mr. Maxv-worm is without, and would be 
glad to be permitted to ſpeak with you. 

Old Lady Lamb. Oh, pray, Doctor, admit him; I 
have not ſeen Mr. Maxv-aborm this great while ; he's a 
pious man, tho' in an humble eſtate ; defire the worthy 
creature to walk in. 

Enter Maw-worm. 
— How do you do, Mr. Maau-aborm? 

Maw. Thank your Ladyſhip's axing—T'm but deadly 
pooriſh, indeed; the world and I can't agree—I have got 
the bon ks, Doctor — and Mrs. Grunt bid me give he: 
fervice to you, and thanks you for the eighteen pence. 

Doctor Cant. Huſh, friend Maw-worm ! not a word 
more; you know I hate to have my little charities blaz d 
about : a poor widow, madam, to whom I ſent my mite. 

Old Lady Lam. Give her this. 

[ Offers a purſe to Maw-worm, 

Doctor Cant. I'll take care it ſhall be given up to her. 

[ Puts it ups 

Old Ledy Lomb. But what is the matter with you, Mr. 


Maw-wornk 
Man, 
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Maw, I don't know what's the watter with me 
I'ma breaking my heart I thiak it's a fin to keep 
ſc P. 

Old Lady Lamb. Why, if you think it a fin, inderd 
pray what's your buſineſs ? 

Maw, We deal: in zrocery, tea, {mall-beer, charcoal, 
butter, brick-duſt, and the like. 

Old Lady Lamb. Well; you muſt conſult with vour 
friendl; director here. 

Maxe. 1 wants to go a preaching. 

Old Lady Lars. Do you? 

Max». I'm almoſt ſure J have had a call, 

Old Lady Lamb. Ay ! 

Maw. I have made ſeveral ſermons already, I does 
them extrumpery, becauſe ] can't write; and now the de- 
vils in our alley ſays, as how my head's ; turned. 

Old Lady Lamb, Ay, devils indeed 
you mind them. 

Maw. No, I don't T rebuxes them, and preaches 
to them, whether they will or not, We lets our houte 
in lodgings to ſingle men; and, ſometimes, I gets then 
together, with one or two of the nerghbuurs, :nd makes 
them all cry. 

Old Lady Lamb. Did you ever preach in er : 

Maro. [ got up on vas. af Cor: gn, the laſt review 
day; but the boys threw brick-bats at me, and pinned 
crackers to my tail; and 1 have been aft to mount 
ever ſince 

Old Lady Lamb. Do you hear this, Doctor! throw 
brick- bats at 1 * pin crackers to his tail ! can theſe 

things be ſtood by 

Maso. I told them ſo—— ſays I, I does not hing clan- 
decently ; I ſtand here contagious to his Majeſty's guards, 
and J charges you upon your apparcls, not to milliſt me. 

Old Lady Lamb. And it had no effect? 

Mage. No more than if I ſpoke to ſo many poteſſes ; 
but if he adviſes me to go a preaching, and quit my 
ſhop, I'll make an excreſſance farther into the country. 

Old Lady Lamb. An excurhon, you would far. 

Maw. I am but a Rs but my bleatings ſhall be 


head 


but don't 
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Lear af x off, and that ſicep ſhall become a ſhepherd ; 


na, tt it be only, as it were, a ſhepherd's dog, to bark 
tlie ! 7K 8 into the fold. 

(210 ad Lamb, He wants method, Doctor. 

[Dock Cor, Ye, madam, but there | is matter; and 1 
& 15 iſe not the ignorant. 

War rr. IIe a ſoit till I went after him, I was 
Iivle ! Metter than the devil; my confcience was tanned 
with fn, Itke a piece of neat's leather, and had no more 
boring than the foal of my ſhoe; always a 700 ing after 
fantaſtical delights: 1 vſed to gu, Every Sunday evening, 
to the Ie Hats at J, gbr - 3t's a public houſe ; mus - 
E:p your I adyſhip may knew it; I was a great lover of 
fkittles tun, but now I can't bear them. 

Ola 1 ady Jeu. Mhat a bleſſed reformation ! 

Ain, I belicre, Doctor, you never know & as how TI 
was intti- ated one of the ſtie wards of the ref. torming ſo- 
cicty. I conricted 2 man of five oaths, as laſt Thur ay 
was a f. raigh „ at the Fe; deer plat! ter, in the Is e: 
and 2 nother of three, while he was Flas! ing trap- ball in 

St. Ca Fils: J bought this waiilccat out of my 
i! are of the money. 

Old Ln Lomb, But how do vou mird your bufineſ: ? 

Mam, We have loſt almoſt all our cuſtomers; becauſe 
] keeps We them whenever they come into the 


ſucp. 

Od Lady Lomo. And how d vou live? 

WER Letter than ever we did: while we were worldly 
mind's, my wife and 1 ( ter I rm married to as Iikelv a 


woman ws vou ſhall {ec in a th ouſand) could hardl: mal. 


hinge do at all; hut ſince this good man has brought us 
into the road of the righteous, we have always plenty of 
cicry tling ; and my wiſe goc as w dll-dreſſed as a gen- 
tlewoman—we hare had a SEP = 

Old Lady Lomb. Merciful ! 

Ric, And between yu and me, Doctor, I believe 
S:/;'s breeding again. 

Doctor Cant. Thus it ie, wadare; I am conſtantly 
told, though I can hardly clit e it, a bleſſing felion s 
Wherever 4 come. 

Mari. 
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Maw, And yet, if vou would hear how the net”. 
bours reviles my wiſe; ſi; ing, as how ſhe ſets no (©4546 
by me, becauſe we have words now and t.. n; but, a. 1 


8 . 6s « ? 8 * . "ag ma 1 : A g* * 0 a a 
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vile in the g ariſa would have done. tn by jor huſhand. 
Doctor Cort I believe "tis wir dinner tine; and er 
f; * 3 * ny attendan. of 
Marv. Oh! I wa tro 1 „I. valy come ta 


vou, ns with a meſcuge it lem Mrs. © rat. 1 en 
Ke SE. CE 7 4 71 2 ' 
your I½dyſhip heartily and Rally fare gel; Docts Wy 


I "OV 
* J 
800 C=. 4\ t ee 


Ol T.dr Lans. Mr. In..., coil en me 10:2. 
time this aſtern aon; I want t have à little prirate d.: 
courſe. with vou; and, pray, in ſurw ice to wut pon. 

Maw, I will, m dam ; you: are a maleſacter tu 311 
goodneſs; III wait n FORT Ladyſſiip; I vill, inder: 
L, Len ere ] « "Oh. Doctor, that's trus; 54 deiii 
me to give her kind love and r eſpeAs to you, [Lal. 


Doctor Ca, Madain, if you pleaſe, I will leaa yuu 
into the parlour, f 

Old Lady Lamb, No, Doctor, my coach waits at the 
door ; I only called upon the buſineſs vou know of; and 

artly indeed, to ſee how you did, after the uſage you 

ad met with ; but I have firuck the wretch out of my 
will for it. 
Euter Seyward, 

Doctor Cant. Charl?s, you may lav thoſe papers by 
again, but in ſome place where you 'll eatily nad them; 
for I believe we ſhall have occaũon for them fone time 
_ Afternoon. 

. I'll take care, fir, 

Exreunt Doctor and ON Lady. 
—Occaſion for them this afternoon! Then there's 
no time to be lot; the coaſt 1s clear, and tlas is her 
cham} er What's tl a0 matter with me? The thought of 
ſpea! axing to her throws me into a diſoider. There S no- 
body within, I believe I'll knock again. 

Later Bett; 7. 


Is your Lady buſy ? 


B 3 | Bet. 
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Het. believe ſhe's only reading. fir. 

S +, WII you do me the favour to let her know, if 
Nu - -t ie:ſure, I beg to ſpeak with her upon ſome car- 
ncoLuncis, 

Etc; Charlotte. 

Carl. Who's that? 

Berty. She's here. 
to ſpeak with you. 

Carl. Ch, your ſervant, Mr. Sezwward.—Here, take 
this odious Hier, and lay him up again; he tires me. 
* Betty. How could the blind wretch make 
ſuch an horrid fuſs about a fine woman, for ſo many 
volumes together, and give us no account of her amours? 
You have read him, 1 ſuppoſe, in the Greek, Mr. S-y- 
award ? 

Sexww. Not lately, madam. 

Chart. But do you fo violently admire him now? 

Sec. The critics ſay he has his heauties, madam ; 
but Or has been always my favourite. 

Cherl. O<i/—Oh, he is raviſhing ! 

S:zIv. So art thou, to madneſs! [d 

Charl. Lord! how could one do to learn Greek:? 
Were you a great while about it? 

Se rau. It has been half the buſineſs of my life, madam. 

Carl. That's cruel now; then you think one could 
net be miſtreſs of it in a menth or two? 

dtv. Not eatlr, madam, 

C/url, They tell me it has the ſofteſt tone for love of 
any language in the world IL fancy I could ſoon learn it, 
I Eno tun words of it already. 

Sy3v. Pry, madam, what are they? 

Cherl. uit me fee—Ch—ay—Zoe kai pſucke. 

Co. 1 lope vou know the Engliſh of them, madam. 

Chart. Oh lud! I hope there is no harm in it I'm 
ſure I heard che Doctor ſay it to my Lady—pray, what 
1s it ? 

Hav. You mult firſt imagine, madam, a tender lover 
onving on his miſtreſs ; and then, indeed, they have a 
ſ{oitnefs in them; as thuzZorc kai pſuche !-—my life! 
my ſoul! 


Ir. Sy rrard, madam, deſires 


Ca. "A 
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Marl. Oh the impudent voung rogue! how his ey 
ſpoke two !— What the deuce can he w rant with me? 

av. L have ſtartled her ſhe muſes ! 

(Vail. It alu ans ran in my head that this fellow had 
ſormerh; ing in hi By above his condition; I'll know imme— 
diatelv.—-— Wei, but vour buiineſs with me, Mr. Fa- 
dr, You have ſoinething of love in your head, 14 
la; Das life Gn * 

I ner er yet durſt own it, madim, 

1 5 by ; what's the matter! 

Se FIC b My | ory is t0 nelancucly to entert tain a mind 
i 172 zuch: ce Ale As > T5. 

Charl. Gb, I love melancholy ſtories of all th ings:- 
br ray, how lon. bave you li- ed with your uncle, N a 


58 9 2rd: 

Su. With Doctor Can: tel, I ſuppoſe you mean 
mi. 4. am? 9 | 

Charl, Av. 

S-vav. He's no uncle of mine, madam. 


Chart. You . me! not your uncle ? 

Seco. No, madam ; but that's not the enly charaRer 
the Doctor aſſumes, to which he has no right, 

Cort, Lord! I am concerned for you. 

Sp , So you would, madam, if you knew all. 

Cherl, T am already; but if there ate any farther par- 
ticulars of your tory, pray let me heor them; and ſhould 
any ſervices be in my power, I am ſure youu inay com- 
mand them. 

Seyto. You treat me with ſo kind, ſo gentle a hand, 
that Iwill unboſom myſelf to ou. VI. lache 5 madam, 
was the younger branch of a genteel family in the North ; 
his name, Truenm—but dying while I was yet in my in- 
fancy, I was left wholly dependant on my mother; a 
woman really pious and well-mea: ning, but In ſhort, 
madam, Doctor Carta fatally got acquainted with 
her, and as he is now your father” 5 hofou counſellor, 
ſoon became her's ; for his hypocriſy had fo great an 
effect on her weak ſpirit, that he entirel; led and ma- 
© nazed her at his pleaſure.” She died, madam, when I 
was but eight years old; and then I was, indeed, left an 
orphan. 


B 4 | C rarl . 


| 
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Carl. Yoor creature Lord! 1 cannot bear it ! 

Av. She leſt Doe? Cuts. / her ſole Eoir and ex 
cer: but I muſt do ker to „ juttice to ſav, J believe it 
*in the confirmation 1 t he would te ke care of. an- 
gt to rie; WAY, young 25 1 was, I vet remem- 
"tr ty bove beard her recommend to him on her dest 
d: and, indeed, he has (0 lr taken care of me, 
är ne lent me to bs ſemanary abroad - and tor theſe tire 
it pait has kept me with him. 

(hail, A f-minars ! Ch! Heavens !- but why Fe c 
ron nit fror to Go VO wakes justice: 

„ib. Ihn ſo you ag into his power, as I Ma 

1 friendieſs, bat througli his means, 19 
{ T apply for ſuccour? Nay, madam, IV. il 
© Os eff, es in my return to Fnglancl, [ was at tft 
ited with Lis enthuſiaſtic notions my {if ; and, for 
| de time, as ach impoſed upon _by Mum, as others; 
„ Th der es, a, be found it 2 ci don = ulc « 2 
GI totally diſcard n me 4 * hich la! he d id 20 thin! * Prudent 
0 0 } he was ob liged to anveil 1 Liunſelf to me in his Pro- 
r Clour— And 1 believe, I can inform vou of ſore 
pits of his private character, that ru be the means of 
e r:01:p one of the wickedeit impol. ois that ever prac- 
til; Non credulity. 


* 


» Þ _ 
Curt, Put rw tos the wretch dared to tt da t you. 
0 C : 1 
ere, In 315 1 art inſolent humours, m. m. he £28 


falnetimes the preſamption to tell ms, that 7 a iu the ob- 
et ot his chaity; and I own, madam, that I am bun- 
id in my cpinion, b his ba; ing dan me into a con- 
nivance at ſons att ions, u hich 4 cant lock back on 
V, :1t36ut korrcy ; 

Cl art. Led, vou can't tr how I pity vou; ar: 
di pend upon it, if it be p oiwble to 4 e vou, by gett. 
ycu out of the hands ef this erer, I will. 


Hao. Ouce mare, madam, I:t me aflire vor, tl at 
your gencrou5 inclination would be a CC nfolatica ton 
In tie wor} misſortunes; and, even in the laſt moment 
oi painful dcath, would give my cart a joy. 

Cain. Lord ! rt 15 NOOT unfortunut e h loves me , 09 


Pray Mr. S., CS 
ha, 


—— tt ſail I a0 v ith kia r 
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aper's that you hare in your hand Is it relative 


5 d. Another inſtance of the conſcience, and grat:- 


35 - V- #4 w© „ 5 * * "F * £1 
titude, which aniraates our worthy Doctor. 


Chart. Von frighten me! pray what is the pur port of 


A? Is it nenher ned nor ſcal-d 
Krav. No, madam ; therefore to prevent it, by tits 
timely notice, was my buancls here with you; your: la- 
the r ga- e it to the Doctor firit, to few his counſel; who, 
ne 7 approves it, I underf.and this evening it will be 


Chor Bat what 1s it ? 

Sex" kc grants to Dector Car! , in pretent, four 
* . 05 und per annum, of witch this very Rowe is 
part; and, at your tather's death, ines him in the 
wht romuinder of his froeh ld eſtate. For ve a, in en 
rn upon it, Pre 


ere is A Eu- of four thouſand nounts 
viced you marry with the DotXtor's core it ; ust, 3 
aided to my — 4s jeinture Put your brother ma- 
_ is, without conditions, utterly difnlacited. 
Chart. I 23m confounded ! What will becctme cf vs! 
My father now, I find, was ferrous —— h, this infirm 
ating hypocrite! Let me fee—— ar— Ii! £70 this 
minute, Sir, dare you truſt this in my hands fer an 
kun only ? 
Sera A ny thing tr ſerre 70u— Hell rings. 
Cal, Hark ! they ring to dinner: Prar, tir, ſtep in: 
ſay i am chliged to dine abroad ; and wi ＋ ne of the 
fcotmen to get a chair immecliatel ; the do you tax a 
proper oce ation 0 fm out after me 18 VII. Bis alis cliam- 
Ters 1 in the Temple ; there I Hall ave tune te tall: fart'ier 
th YUP, [ Exits 
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OL BANG, £ Pr. oirg-rov WIT tube un coma 


FT, . — by + Na i * 1 * 2 
1 fl Obarlo tt, IC1/2 Fetty, lafing oF her chat, Sc 
3 'P — ? ? | Z 2 
Cbari. LI AS any one een to ſpeak with me, Bott; ? 

- MER 5 "i 15 a [ : > _ 
8 * E 1 0 * 1144 "IP — * madam : ; 4.1 ; 1 


a # "Ss # P 11 141. - 9 


4 


| E 3 1 
2 C, + \ als 8 I., and! bid + + * 10 r * Au Lay bolus 3 (© . LIVE 
8 n BRACE Len Freu cane a 


$49 343” 


33 Ca. 


"1 


„ 


22 — 


— Se VER 
— * - 


——— 


gy 
= 


CO % - 


| 


34 THE HYFOCRITE., 

Carl. You don't know what he wanted? 

B. No, madam ; he ſcemed very uncaſy at your 
being abroad. 

(gail. Well, go and lay up thoſe things Exit Betty. ] 
Ten to one but his wiſe head has found oat ſomething to 
be jealous of : if he lets me ſee it, I (hall be ſure to 
make him infinitely eaſy—here ke comes. 

Enter Darnley. 

Darn. Your humble ſervant, madam. 

Char!, Your ſervant, ir. 

Darn. You have been abroad, I hear? 

(Jarl. Yes, and now I am come home, you ſee. 

Darn. You ſeem to turn upon my words, madam: Is 
chere any thing particular in them ? 

(url. As much as there is in my being abroad, I be- 
here, 

Darn. Might I not ſay you had been abroad, without 
Living offence ? 

(Karl. And might I not as well ſay, I was come home, 
* ithout your being ſo grave upon't? 

Darn. Do you know any thing that ſhould make me 

rave ? 

Chart, 1 know if von are fo, I am the wort perſon in 
te world you can pollibly foew it to. 

Dori. Nay, I don't ſuppoſe you do any thing you 
wen't juſtifv. 

Carl. Ch, then I find I ive done ſomething you 
think I can't juitify, | 

Darn. I don't ſay that, neither; perhaps I am wrong 
in what I have ſaid ; but I have been fo oft. ufd to 
aſt pardon for your being in the wrong, that 1 am re- 
ſolved kenccforth never to rely on the 1nfclent evidence 
of my own tenſes. ; 

Carl. You don't know now perhaps, that I think this 
pretty ſmart ſpeech of yours is very dull; but, fince 
thet's a fault you can't heip, I will not take it ill; come 
new, be as ſincere en your fide, and tell me ſeriouſl)— 
Is not what real bufin-4s I had abroad the very thing you 
want to be made caty in? 

Harn. If 1 ought ou would make me eaſy, I would 
ov a it. | 
Cheri, 
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Charl. Now we come to the point. To-morrcw 
morning, then, I give you my word, to lat you Znow it 
all; till when, there is a necciſity for its being a ſecret; 
and I inſiſt upon you believing it. 

Darn. But pray, madam, what am I to do with pri- 
vate imagination in the mean time ? that 1s not in my 
power to confine ; and ſure, vou won't be offended, it, 
to avoid the tortures that may give me, I beg you ll truſt 
me with the ſecret now. 

Charl, Don't preſs me; for poſitively, I will not. 

Dar;. Will not—cannot, had been a kinder tern | 
Is my diſqniet of ſo little moment to you ? 

Fail. Of none, while vour diſquiet dares not truſt the 
aſſurances I have given you. If you expect I thovid 
confhde in you for lite, don't let me ſce you dare not take 
my word for a day; and, it you are wiſe, you'll think 
ſo {ir a trial a favvur. 

Darn. If you intend it ſuch it is a favour; if not, 
*tis ſomething ſo———come, let's wave the ſubject. 

Carl. Mech all my heart. Have you ſeen my brother 
lately? 

Darn. Yes, madam; and he tells me, it ſcems the 
Doctor is the man your father has wfol;cd upon. 

Harl. Tis ſo; nay, and what will more ſurpriſe you, 
he leaves me cnly to the choice of him, or of no fortune. 

Darr, And way I, without offence, beg leave to know 
what reſolution you have taken upon it? 

Carl. | have not taken any; I do not xn what to 
do; what would you adviſe me to ? 

Darn. I adviſe you to? nay, you are in the right to 
make it a queſtion. 

(Harl. He ſays he I ſettle all his eſtate upon him, too. 

Darn. O take it: take it, to be fare; it's the tht 
match in the world; you can't do a Wife thing cer- 
tainlv. 

Chart, Twill be as wile, at leaſt, as the method vou 
take to prevent it. f 

Darn. 1;'t paiuible? how can you torture me with this 
indidecence? 

(Harl. Why do you inſult me with ſuch a bare. ſaced 
zcalouſy, 


- * - 
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Darn. Is it a crime to be conœined for u hat becoiics 
et you ? has not your father openly decl. ire aganmit me, 
| in {xvour of another: How is it poflible, at ſuch a time, 
1 not to have a thouſand fears? what though they are Falſe 
| and groundleſo, arc they not ſtill the ellect of love, alarm- 
ed, and anxious to be ſatisfied ? I have an heart that can- 
I not bear — but when "v5 grie ed, in ſpite of me, 
11 ill Mew 1 pray pardon me but when 1 am told 

ʒ ou went = in the utmoſt hurry, with fom- writings to 

a lawyer, and took the Doctor's nephew with you, cen 

in the very hour your father had propoſed him as aa 

Euft.and, what am I to think? can I, muſt I ſuppoſe 

my ſenſes tail me? if I have eyes, have ears, and have 
| | an heart, muſt it ſtill be a crime to think 1 ſce and hear, 
| and feel that J am wronged ? 

C4. rl. Well, I own, it looks ill-natured now, not to 
ien lim ſcme concern—but then, this jealouſy I mutt 
and will get the better of or we ſkull be miſeꝛable. 

Warn, Speak, (ga, is ſtill my jealouſy a crime? 

|  —_ If you 1 !l inſiſt on't as a p zroof of love, then I 
| wit tell you, fir, tis of that Kind, that only ſlighted 
£ear.s are pleaſed with—when ] am ſo reduced, pe erhaps I 
ay bear it. The fact you charge me with, is true: J 
have teen abroad; but let appearances br: ever ſo ſtrong, 
v hile there is a poſlibility that what I have done may be 
innocent, I won't bear a look that tells me to my face, 
vou dare ſuſpect me. If you hate doubts, why don't 
ye ſatisfy them before you fee me? Can you ſuppoſe I 
am to ftand confounded, like a criminal, before vou — 
| Come, come, there's nothing ſhews ſo low a mind, as 
thoſe grave and inſolent jealouſies. 
| 835 However, madam, mine you won't find fo low 
\* as vou imagine; and ſince 1 {ze your tyranny ariſes from 
yer mean opinion of ane, tis time to be myſclf, and 
di ſar cu your power ; you uſe it now beyond my bear- 
ing; 3 t only impoſe ca me to diſhelieve my ſenſes, but 
& it with ſuch an 2 ric us air, as if my manly reaſen 
were your ſavc.; and this da fpicable frame that follows 
you, dur new no fins of Lic but what you ack 
20 girc it, ; 
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gurl. You are in the: ight: go on ſuſpect me ſtill 

Aeliere the worſt you can— tis all true—l don't juſ- 
wity myſelt. Why do you trouble me with your com- 

laints ? it you are maſter of that manly reaſon you have 
pon give a manly proof of it; at once reſume your 
lit erty 3 deſpiſe me; go off in triumph now, like a ki ing 

in a tragedy; and let me fee vou ſcorn the woman, whote 
Th erbearing falſh ood would inſult your ſenſes. 

Darn. Is this the end of all then? and are thoſe tender 
proteſtati. ns. xou have made me for ſuck I thought them) 
when, with a kind reluctance, you gave me jomething 
more than hope —what all- Ch, Charlute all come to 
this! ; 

Curl. Oh, lud! I am growing filly ; if I hear on, I 
hall teil him every thing; tis but another ſtraggle and 1 
hall conquer it. — o, you are not gone, I fer. 

Dern. Do you then with me gone, madam ? 

Chorl, Your manly reaſon will direct you. 

Darn. This is too much—my heart can bear no more! 
What, am I rœoted here? 

Enter Seyward. 

Charl. At laſt I am relieved. 
is it done? 

Serav. I did not ſtir from the deſk till it was entirely 
ſiniched. | 

Carl. Where's the original? ? 

Soxxv, This is it, madlam. 

Charl. Very well; that, you know, you mult keep; 
but come, we muſt dot no time; we will examine this 
in the next room now I feel for him. Exit. 

Dar. This is not to be borne Pray, Mr, Charles, 
what private buſineſs have you with that lady? 

Seywv, Sir! 

Darn. I muſt know, young wan. 

Gexzv., Not quite fo y: ung, but I can Keep a ſecret, 
and a lady's too you'll e xcuſe me, fir ! Ext. 

Derr. 'Sdeath ! I ſhall be laughed at by every hody— 
I bY all run diltruGed this y cung fellow ſhould repent 
Nis pertneſs, did not this hoak protect him——-tk:3 is 

dare teG CNL aK ro Alitiact me- but but Wat? — 
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Oh! I hare love enough to bear this, and ten times as 
much. 
Exler Colonel Lambert. 

Col. Lamb. What, in raptures ! 

Darn. PFr'ythee Lam unkit to talk with you. 

Col. / amb. What? is Charlate in her airs again? 

Darn. I know not hat ſhe is. 

Col. Ian. Do you know where ſhe is? 

Darn. Retired this moment to her chamber with the 
Young fellow there the Doctor's nephew. 

Col. I azb, Why, you are not jealous of the Doctor, 
I hope ? 

Darn. Perhaps ſhe'll he leſs reſerved to you, and tell 
you wherein I have miſlaken her. 

Col. amb, Poor Frank ! every plot I lay upon my 
fiter's inclination for you, you are ſure to ruin by your 
own conduct. 

Darn. 1 own I have too little temper, and too much 
7tal pail.on, for a modiſu lover. 

Cel. Lomb. ome, come! make yourſelf eaſy once 
more; Ul undertake for vou: if you'll fetch a cool turn 
in the Fark, upon ontitation Hill, in leſs than half an 
hour I'll come to you, and make you perfectly eaſy. 

Drs, Dear Tom, you are a friend indeed l have 
* ativuſanu things —but” you ſhall find me there. [Hai. 

Enter Charlotte and Sey ward. 

Cel. Janb. How now, ſier? what have vou done to 
Darulcy ? the poor fellow louks as if he had killed your 
parrot. 

(Harl. Pſ-a! you know him well enough; I've only 
been ſetting him a love leiſon; it a little puzzles him to 
get through it at Hrſt, bar he II Know it all by to- morrow 
: au will be ſure to be in tlie way, Mr. Sywward. 

San. Madam, you may depend upon me; I have my 
full initruttions. [ Extt. 

Col. "amb, Cho! here's the bufineſs then; and it 
ſeem ru was zit to be trafterlt with it; ha! ha! 
ane; thee, what s the mighty ſecret that is tranſacting 
uetween Shy and you ? 

Cal, Ihat's what he would have known, _—_; | 
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| bat you muſt know, I don't think it proper to let you 
tell kim neither, for all your ſly manner of aſking. 

Cul. Lomb, Pray take your own time, Ccar madam ; 
I am not in haſte to know, I aſſure you. 

(Jail. Well, hut hold; on ſecond thoughts, you 
ſhall l now part of this affair between S-yzrard and me; 
nay, I giic you leave to tell Darn tro, on ſome con- 
diticrs ; 'tis true, I aid deſigu ty Lac ſurpriſed you 
but now—my mind' altere, tuat's enough. 

Col. Lamb. Ay, for any mortal's ſatis faction 
here comes my Lady. 

Lier I ady Lambert. 
| Lady lamb. Away, away, Calanel and Charlatie, both 
of vou, away this inftant. 
(url. M hat's the matter, madam ? 


but 


Lad au. Tam going to put the Doctor to his trial, i 
"I that's „. I have conſidered the propoſal you have mace 1 
me to- day, Culonel, and am convinced it ought not to | 

be dclaved an inſtant: io juſt now, as your father was 


compoſed it. e arm chair to his afteraoon's nap, I teld 


tbe Doctor in a half-whiſper, that I ſnonld be glad to 

have a word in private wich bim here; and he ſaid he 5 

would wait upon me preſently. You muſt know, Char- HH 
| laue, Sir iu nas een preſſing me to ſpeak to you in 4 | 
his ſavour, and has defired me to hear «hat the Dector 4 


had to ſay upon that ſubjcit ; but m. I play a tritor- 
ous part a2w, and in tead of perſuzcing you to the Dec- | 
tor, perſuade the Doctor againſt you? | 

Cheri. Dear madam, wi not? one moment's truce 
with the prude, I Leg of you; don't ſtartle at his fir 
dec la ation, but let Lim go on, till he ſhews the very 
bottum of his ugly heart. 

Lady Lamb. I warrant vou, I'll give a good account 
of him but, as 1 He, bete he comes! | 

Charl. Come then, brother, you and I will be co- 
mode, and ical off. [ Ex:uut Charl. aud Col. 

Euter Doclar Cantwell. 
[ The Colonel Lſniug. 

Doctor Cori. Here T am, madam, at your Ladyſhip's | 
coromand ; how happy am I that you think me wore 1 
hy | : | 

Lady 
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Lady Lamb. Plonſe to fit, fir. 


D:£tor « ant, Well, but, dear Tady, ha! You can't 
Gonceive the joy ouſnet i teel at this ſo much def red in- 
terview. Ah! ah! 1 have a thouſand friendly things to 
fay to vou; and how lands your precious health ? is 
your nab gde cold avated yet? J hare ſcarce cloſed mv 

yes theie two nights with my concern for you; * and 
6 * every walchtul interval has ſent a bn: zaſand fighs and 

« prayers to Heaven for your recovery. 

Lady Lainh, Your charity | Is too far concerned for me. 

Doctor Cart. Ah! don't f y fo don't fay fo: 
merit more than mortal man can do for you. 

Lady Lam“. Indeed vou over-rate me. 

Doctor Cut. 2 ſpcak it from my heart: indeed, in- 
acc, indeed | 1 GO, 

Lady u. 0 & "ar! ven hurt wha band, fir. 

Doctor (. Impute it co my zcal, and want of wor!+ 
for expreſtion: precie us foul! 4 r not harm you 107 
the world; no, it would be the whole buſineſs of my 
life 

Lady Lamb. But to the aff.ir I would ſpeak to 3 
about. 

Doctor Cant. Ah! thou heavenly * eman 

Lady | amb, Your hand need not * che e, fir. 


V7 * 
4 Was 


oct. 1 Eos * 0 1 hg 415 admiring tho melts of tlais iI. 
Lady bo ub, Av, but | m tick l'! q: 
Doctor Cant.” They: 4 re indeed come to prodig THT 


Perfection ** all mana bela. es: how wonderful is hu: an 
art! Flere it diſputes the peize wk natur-: that all hes 
ſoſt and pau. y lure foul be wreught from the latours 
CL poor Wore, ! 

I. = Janz. Fut our buſiucſs, fr, is upon another ſub- 
Joc: : r Jabn inlommns me, t at bc th nizs himſelf under 
no 0 Fl tiens to Air, Da ul, and tl. roland reſulves to 
give bis dau: hter to you 
10 toe Cat. Such a thing ties been mentioned, ma 
dam: but, to deal incerely with you, that is nat the 
1 1 gh aſter; there 13 a ſoft and ſerious ere! 
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T. , Lomb, Well, fir, pray be fincere, and open Your 
heart to me. 
Hector Cant. Ouen my heart! can vou then, ſweet 


lady, Ie 1 FCT 2 is pd uy | to it? Has Ne) act! n ol Tx 7 hw 
en al) be t= 1; 7 „ vo u Oi my real toughts 1 

« VOu :! augen ot that it was from me „in, Or an oer 
* account. but Yours, that 1 urged 5. Yu t) rettrain 
© your alſemblies and vilits: no, biefed Creature » 1 
« 11 


proc ec cd from a Fralous trunſport :I could not beni 
2 0 for t UE HAY, Tris! VOUngs and ths znpertin- at, Ga! 18 

crouding round you, witliout a 02a grudge; I 
2 mig t f. ys enxy. | 5 

La. * / N vv I, fir; I take all t! 15; TJ [ ſuppoſe 
YOu intend it, Ber iy good and ipiritanl welfare. 

Doctor Cant. Indecd I mean pour chr dial ſert ice. 

Lady fam, I dare fit you do : you are above the low 
momentarz \ C Of this vor BE 

Pocter Cart, Mr, I ſhould he ſo; and yet, alas! I 
find lis mortal cli atlling of my ſoul is made like other 
mens, of ſenſual lleſh and blood, and has its frailties. 

Lady Laub. We all have thoſe, but yours are well 
corrected by your divine and virtuous contemp lations. 

Doctor Cart. Alas! madam, my heart is not of fone: 
I may reſiſt, call all my prayers, my faſtings, tears and 
penance to my aid; but yet, 1 am not an angel; I am 
ſtill but a man; n ind virtue may ſtrive, but nature will 
be uppermoſt. I tore you then, ma dam. 

Lady / amd. Hyd, fir! © yOu 've ſaid enough to put 
you in m por. Sap proſe ! no ſhould let my bui- 
band, vour benef.ciur, knen the farour you deſign him? 

Dector Cant. You cannet e fo cracl ! 

xa: Ty Jan. Nor will, en tits condition: that in- 

antly you renounce 5 claim a! title to Chant, and 
uſe vour utmoſt intereit with Sir en, to give her, with 
ker full fortune, to vir. Bai e. 

Eur diu Lambert. 

Col. Tam“. Villa! monſter! perñdious and ungrate- 
fal traitor! Yeu hyp zeriſy, your falſe zeal is it THR 
vered ; and I am ſent here by the . of in! ted 
Hearen, to lay you open to my father, and expoſe you 
to the world, 


Delta: 
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ml Doc; r Cant. Ha! 
1 Lacy Ilan. 0 unthinking Col: nel! : 

Cal. Lamb. Well, fir, what have you to fr for your- 
145 ſelf 7 


. Doctor Cent. I have nothing to ſay to you, Colonel, 
nor for vou—but vou ſhail have my pra: ers. 
« Col. / amò. Wikv, y. " profliaate hypocrite ! do vou 
thin: to carrv bit 9025 N v1ith that ſanctißed at:? 
Dector Cont, 1 Know nat what vou mean, ſir; I ba: Ee. 
been in diſcourſe kere with my good Lady, by permiſ- 
ſion of pour 3 tathe r. 


Cel. Lern. Dog! did my father deſire you to talk of 

love to 1 21 : 
1 Doctor Cunt. Call me not dog, Colonel: I hope we 
i are bath brother 88 [ will own I did beg 


cave to talk to her of love; for alas! Il am but a man; 
yet if my paſtcn for your dear futer, which I cannot con- 
troul, be tintul 

Las Lamb. Your noiſe, I perceive. is briaging up 
Sir Jin; manage with him as you will at preſent : [ 
will withdraw, ior 1 have an after- game to play, which 
may yct put his w 2 cfectvally into our power. [ Exit, 

Enter Sir John Lambert.“ 

Sir J. Lamb. W * _—_ r is this? 

Col. Lamb, Noth! ing ; notliing; only a little brail 
of the good Doctor's he — Vou are u ell rewarded for 
| your kindneſſes; and he would fain pay it back with 
BY triple intereſt to your wife: in fhort, fir, I took him 
I's here in the very fact of making a criminal declaration of 
1þ love to my Lady. 

þ Doctor Cant. Why, why, Sir Jebe, would you not let 
me leave your houſe ? I knew fo. 10 dregadſua! method 

91, would he taken to drive me hence O, be nut angry, 
Mad: good Colonel: but indeed, and indeed, you uſe me cru- 
! 


Y 
— 


c!ly. 


' Sir J. 1 Horrible, wicked creature ! 
i let me hear it from vou. 

Doctor Cant. Alas, fir! J am in the dark as much as 
vou; but it ſhould ſeem, for what Purpoſe be beſt knows, 
your on hid himſelf ſomewhere heicabouts ; and ww 

was 


Doctor, 
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T was talking to my La dy, raſhed in u pen us— xo: u know 

the ſubject, ür, on winch I was to entertain her; and * I 
© might ſpeak of my love for mon daughter with more 
« warmth th an, per} 15 I owt which the Cclonel 
* oOver-l1C: IDs | be might p04 bly imagine I was audrel- 
ſing my Lad. zerſelf; for I will not ſuſpect, no; Ha- 
ven fort 5 * « þ will not af ect that he would intentiona.ly 
forge a falſhood to dilkonour me. 

dir J. Lom. Now, vile detractor of all virtue! is 
Your outrageous malice confounded hat he tells you 
15 true; he has been tall ing to my Lady by my conſent ; 
and what he ſaid ke ſaid by my order good man, be 
not concerned; for I ſe through their vile deſign 
Here, t thou curſe of my life, if thou art not Ioft to con- 
ſcience, and all ſenſe of honour, repair the injury you 
have attempted, by conſeſſing your rancour, and throw- 
ing yourſelt at his feer. 

Doctor Cat. Oh, Sir Fan! for my ſake I wiil 
thcoow myſ-lf at the Coloncl's feet; nay, if that will 
pleaſe him, he ſhall tread on my neck. | 

Sir J. laub. What, mute, defenceleſs, kari:ned in 
tuy malice! , 

Col. Lamb. ] ſcorn the imputation, fir ; and with the 
ſame N N honeſty avow (however cunningly he may 
have derifed this glofs) that you are deceived what I 
tell you, fir, is treue theſc eyes, theſe ears, were v it- 
nelics of his audacious love, w 'thout the mention of my 
ſiter's name; directly, plainly, grofsly tending to abuſe 
the honvur of your bed. 

Sir J. Lan. Villain! this inſtant leave my ſight, m 


houſe, in) fam: ly, for E\ er; 8 wife, child- 'N, | enter 


are all . ed 22ainkt this pious man, and taink to 
* weary me by groundleſs clamours to diſcard him; but 
© all ſuall not do. Your malice falls on your own wicked 
© heads; to me, it but the more endears him. 

Col. Inh. Doctor, you have triumphed. 

Sir J. Lamb. Wretch! leave my houſe.” 

Doctor Cant. Hold, good Sir Jh. I am now reco- 
vered from my ſurpriſe; - let me then be an humble medi- 
aror—on my account, this muſt not be- I grant of = 

Die, 


f 
* 
| 
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e, xour fon loves me nat: hut you muſt grant it toe 
„ peulble, he might miſtakes me; to accuſe me then, 
v ns bat the error of h's virtue; you cost to love him, 
nk him for his watchful core. 
© tir J. Laub. O miracle of charity ! 
Doctor Curt. Come, come; { * ones mult not 
* be vetwixt 10 gond afon and ſatner; forget, forpice, 
embrace hun, cheriſh him, and ut me ies che hour 1 


1 1 # 3 
« w45 tlie ocrcation of ſo feet A! re ilement. 
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Sir F. Liub. Hear tlie, peryerte and reprobate! Oh! 
couldit thou wrong fuch mor: than mort virtu 

Col. La Wrong him the harde 2d impudence of 
Us painted charitr 

Sir J. Ian. Peace, grocelefs infidel ! 

Col. Lans. No, fir: though I would hazard life to 
gin you from the clutches of that wreich j; could die to 
reconcile my duty to your favour ; yet, on the terms lis 
villainy offers, it is nictit to refuſe it— I glory in the 
« diſgrace „ur errors give me” but, ſir, I'll trouble 
you no more ; to-day 1s his, to-morrow may be mine. 

Exil. 

Sir J. Lan. Come, my friend; we'll go this inſtant, 
and ſign the ſettlement. 

VDoctor Cart. Sir, I now attend you, and take it 
* without ſcruple: yes, you ſhall: fince it is your good 
« pleaſure, a this ſettlement in my favour. 

« Sir J. Lamò. I will, Doctor, I will ;* for that wretch 
cught to be puniſhed, who, I now ſce, is incorrigible, 
and given over to perdition. | 

Doctor ant. And do vou think I take your eſtate 
with ſuch views ?—YNo, fir I receive it that I may have 
an opportunity to route h.s mind to virtue, by ſhewing 
him an -n!tance of the forgiveneſs of injuries ; the return 
of good for evil !— 

Si” J. 1 amb, O, my dear friend! my ſtay, and my 
guide! | am impatient till the affair is concluded. 

Doctor Cart. The will of Heaven be done in all things. 

Sir J. Lamb. Poor dear man! [ Turning to guerre the 
Colonel 2von7 2F.] Oh, reprobate! profligate ! hardened 
< wretch: to uſe in this manner a perſon of his ſanity !? 

| Exennt. 


ACT 


A  CONED Y, 
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SCENE, A Parlaur in Sir Joan Lanibert'? Hays 
Euter Charlotte ard Seyward. 


Carl. OU were a vitneſs, then? 
Sgt e. 1 ſaw it ſig: ned, lealed, and delivered, 
madam. 


Chart. And all paſſed without the leaft ſu {picion | 2 

Seyxw. Sir Jahn ſigned it with ſuch earneſtneſs, and 
the Doctor received it with ſuch a ſee eming 38 
that neither had the curioſitꝭ to examine a inc of it. 

Charl, Well, Mr. S-pxrard, whether it ſucceeds to our 
ends or not, we have itill the ſame obligations to you.— 
You ſaw with what a friendly warmth my brother heard 
your ſtory ; and I don't in the leaſt doubt his being able 
to do ſomething for you. 

S-yzv, What I have done, wy duty bound me to; but 
pray, madam, git e me leate, without offence, to atk you 
one innocent queſtion. 

Charl. Freely. 


Sw. Have vou never ſuſpeRted, that in all this af- 
fair, I hare had ſome ſecret ft tronger motive than barely 
duty? 


Chart. Ves. But have you heen in no apprehentions 
1 0 rer that motixe? 


Scyav. Pray, pardon me; * lee already J have gone too 
far. | 

(Herd. Not at all; it loſes vou no merit with me; nor 
is it in my nature to uſe an- one ill that loves me, unlefs 
I loved that one again : then, indeed, there might be 
danger. Come, don't look grave ; my nc linations to 
another ſnall net hinder me paying every one what's due 
to their merit: I ſhall, therefore, alu: ays think myſelt 
obliged to treat your misſortunes and your modeſty with 
the utmoſt tenderneſs, 

dez cu. Dear madam, mad as I am, I never hoped for 
more. 
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Clarl. Then I'll * © you a great deal more; and ty 
ſhow you my particular good opinion of you, I'll do you 
a four, vir. < Wort, 1 never did any man fince [ was 
"BRAY . 11 ME nceie with Su. 

S-y=v. Is it then poſuble you can have loved another, 
to whom you never were ſincere? 

(anl. Ala ! you are but a novice in the paſl aſon. 
Sincerity is a dan, gzerous virtue, and often ſurieits what it 
ou: to nouriſh. I horefore I take more pains to make 
the man I love belie:e I light him, than (if poſſible) I 
wan wh to com. nce veu of me efteem and frien: tip. 
Nay, i'll do more ſtiil; I'll men you all the good nature 
you can deſire; you ſhall make what love to me you 
pleaſe : but then Ii tell you the conſequence ; I ſhall 
certainly he pleaſed with it, and that will fl: {ter you, till 
I do ycu a miſchief. Now Go you think me fincere ? 

Seyw. I ſcarce conſider that: but I'm ſure you are 

agreeable. 

Charl. Why, lock you there now; do vou confder 
that a woman had as lief be tb ought agree able as bandl- 
ſome ; and hom can you ſuppoſe, from one of your ſenſe, 
that I am not pleaſed with being told ſo? 

S. Was ever tempter fo enchanting !—Your good 
opinion is all I aim ot. 

Charl. Ay ; but the more TI give it vou, the better 
vou'll think of me fill ; and then I muſt think the better 
of vou again; and then You the better of me, upon that 
too; and fo at laſt I hall think ſeriouſly, and Y on be- 
gin to think ill of me. But I hope, Mr. S.z<car:!, your 
good ſenſe will prevent all this. 

Sexe. I fee my folly, madam, and bluſk at my pre- 
ſumption. Madam, I humbly taſte my leave. [ Extt. 

Charl. Well, he's a pretty young fellow after ail, and 
the very firſt fare that ever Ecard "reaſon againſt himſelt 
with ſo geod an underſtanding. Lord, how one may 
live and learn !—I could nor believed that modeſty in a 
voung fellow could have been ſo amiable. And though 
I own there Is, I know not what, of * delight in in- 
daiging one's vanity with them : yet, upon ſcrious re- 
flection, we mult confeſs, that truth _ inccritv have a 

thoaſaad 
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Confand charms beyond it. I believe I had as good con- 
% ol] this to Daruly, and cen make up the buſtle with 
nm, tov ; but then he will ſo tcaze one for inſtances of 
rea! inclination. —O gad l can't bear the thought on'r; 
and yet we muſt come together too. Well, Nature knows 
the way to be ſurc, and ſc Ill e'en truſt to her for it. 

K Enter Lady Lambert. 

Lady Lamb. Dear Charl tte, hat will become of us! 
—'The tyranny of this ſubtle hypocrite is inſupportable. 
He has ſo fortified himſelf in Sir 7:4n's Opinion, by this 
laſt inaiſconduct of your brother, that I begin to loſe my 
uſual power with him. 

Carl. Pray explain, madam. 

Lady Lamb. In ſpite of all I could urge, he has con- 
fented that the Doctor ſhall this minute come, an! be his 
own advocate with vou. 

Charl. I'm glad on't ; for the beaſt muſt come like a 
bear to the ſtake. I'm ſure he knows I ſhall bait him. 

Lady Lamb. No matter for that; he preſſes it, to keep 
Sir ali ſtill blind to his wicked deſign upon me. — 

Therefore I come to vive you notice, that you might be 
prepared to receive him. 

(Chur. I'm obliged to your Ladyſnip. Our meeting 
will be a tender ſcene, no doubt on't. 

Lady Lam'. But I think I hear the Doctor coming up 
ſtairs, My dear girl, at any rate keep yout temper. 
ſhall expect you in my dreſſing- room, to tell me the par- 
ticulars of your conduct. xit. 

Charl. He muſt have a great deal of impudence, to 
come 1n this manner to me. 

Enter Dactor Cantwell, and Betty introducing him. 

Potty, Doctor Cantwell deſires to be admitted, ma- 
dam. 

Charl. Let him come in. Your ſervant, fir, — 
Give us chairs, Betiy, and leave the room. Exit Betty. 
—Sir, there's a ſear. What can the ugly cur ſay to 
me !—he ſeems a little puzzled. | Humming à tune. | 

Doctor Cart, Look ye, young lady, I am afraid, not- 

anos your good oe” | om I am not the man 
you would deſire to bs alone with upon tlus — „ 
Je 
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Chorl. Your model is plea aſcd to be in the rig! if, 

Decor Cant. m auraid, ton, nt twith [tand ing all my 
endcay ours to the contrary, that you entertain a pretty 
Duc! . 15 a; on num. 

(Cr. A uorſe, fir, of no mortal breathing ! 

Dottor c. cut. Which opinion is im moreable. 

Charl, No rock ſo firm! 

Doctor Car. 1 am afraid then, it will be a vain pur- 
fuit, when Ife Iicit you, in compli: nch u ith my untl. y 
friend's deſire, and my own inclinations, to become my 
partner in that blcticd (tate, in which we may be a com- 
tort and ſupport to e:h othe ; 

(nl. I would dic rather than conſort to it. 

Noc tor Cart. In other words, vou late me. 

(Jail. Neſt tranſcendentlxv!!? ; 

[| tor C at. Well. tire of fancerity', 1 leaft, in Voir 
contciiion : you. are not, | fer, totally deprived of all 
virtue; though, | muſt ſay, L ner er cculd perceite lit 
you br! . ery lirtle, | | 

(guild. Ch, ty! you flatter me! 

Doctor Cort. No; I ſprux it with ſorry, becauſe 
vou are t © daughter of my butt friend. uit how are u 
to proceed now ? arc we to pre {orc © per? 

Chart, Oh ! never feac me, fr ; ail not fly out, 
beir convinced, that nothing ge fo arp a point to 
one + averſion, as good bt coding s, on the contrary, i! 
manners oftun hi 2 a ſecret in kn natiun. 

De ctor t ant. Well then young lady, be aſſured, fo f 
am { trom the un- chriſtian a1ſpoi.tic n of returning ini, 
r:cs, that your antipathy to me cauſes no hatred in m1 
ſoul rowards you ; on the contrary, 4 ad Willi! ity 
make you happy, if it may be done according to 1: 
conſcic unte, wit! | the inturoit of Hearen in view, 

Charl, Why, I can't fee, fir, how Heaven can be any 
way concerred in a tranſact cn between you and me. 

Doctor Ca When you marry any Other perſon, in, 
conſent is necoſſa ry. 

Charl, So | hear, indeed! but pray, Noctor, a 
could your modeſty receive fo inſolent a power, with; 
utting my poor father out ef countenance with your 


2luſkes ? 
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Doctor Car?. I ſought it not; but he would crowd it 


zn among other obligations. He is good-natured ; and I 


foreſaw it might ſerve to pious purpoſes. 

Carl. ] don't underſtand you. 

Doctor Cant. I take it for granted, that you would 
marry Mr. Darnliy. Am T right ? 

Charl, Once in your life, perhaps you may. 
by Doctor Cant. Navy, let us be plain. Would you marry 
um! 

Charl. You're mighty nice, methinks. Welt, I 
would. 

Doctor Can. Then I will not conſent, 

Charl. You won't? | 

Doctor Cant. My conſcience will not ſuffer me. I 
know you to be both luxurious and worldly- minded; 
and you would ſquander upon the vanities of the world, 
thoſe treaſures which ought to be better laid out. 

Harl. Hum AI believe I begin to conceive you. — 

Doctor Cart, If you can think of any project to ſati-fy 
my conſcience, I am tractable. You know there is a 
conſiderable moiety of your fortune which goes to my 
Lady, in caſe of our diſagreement. 

Charl. That's enough, tir.— You think we ſhould have 
a fellow - feeling in it. At what ſum do you rate voue 
concurrence to my inclinations ? that ſettled, I am willing 
to ſtrike the bargain. 

Doctor Cant. What do you think of half? 

Charl. How ! two thouſand pounds! 

DoRor Cant. Why, you know you gain two thouſand 
pounds; and really the ſeverity of the times for the poor, 
and my own ſtinted pittance, which cramps my charities, 
will not ſuffer me to require leſs. 

Chart, But how is my father to be brought into this? 

Doctor Cant. Leave that to my management. 

url. And what ſecurity do you expect for the mo- 
nev.? 
Doctor Cant. Oh! Nr. Darley is wealthy: when I 
liver my confent in vriting, he ſhall lay it down to 
me in bank bills. | 

( bar!, Pretty good ſecurity On one proviſo though. 

Doctor 
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Doctor Cant. Name it. 


Charl. That you immediately tell my father, that you 
are willing to give up your intereſt to Mr. Dar.l-y. 

Doctor Cant. Hum !—ſtay—I a to it; but in the 
mean time, let me warn you, child, not to expect to 
turn that, or what has now paſſed between us, to my 
confuſion, by ſiniſter conſtruction, or evil repreſentation 
to your father. I am fatisfied of the piety of my own 
intentions, and care not what the wicked think of them; 
but force me not to take advantage of Sir Jahu's good 
opinion of me, in order to ſhield myſelf from the conſe- 
quences of your malice. 

Charl. Oh! I ſhall not ſtand in my own light: I know 
your conſcience and your power too well, dear Doctor! 

Doctor Cant. Well let your intereſt ſway you. Thank 
Heaven, I am actuated by more worthy motives. 

Charl.' No doubt on't. 

Doctor Cant. Farewel, and think me your friend. 


[Excl. 
; Enter Colonel Lambert. 
_ Charl, What this fellow's original was, I know not; 
but by his conſcience and cunning, he would make an 
admirable Jeſuit. | 

Col. Lamb. Charlotte 

Charl. You may come in. Well, I hope you bring 
me a good account of the Doctor. What ſucceſs ? 

Col. Lamb. All I could wiſh !—Sexxard has given ſo 
Rrong and fo fair a detail of his frauds and villainies of 
every kind, that my Lord Chief Juſtice made not the 
Leaſt heſitation to grant his warrant ; and J have a tipſtaff 
at the next door, when I give the word to take him. 

Charl. Why ſhould you not do it immediately ? 

Col. Lamb, Have a little paticnce ; I have a farther 
deſign in my head. But pray, ſiſter, what ſecret's 
this, that you have yet behind, io thoſe writings that 
S-yward brought you? 

Charl. Oh! that's what I can't tell you. But by 
the way, what have you done with Darnley : why is not 
he here? 

Col, Lami, He has been here; but you muſt excuſe 


him 
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him.—T told him how anxious you were about S-ywnr's i 
affair, and he has taken him with him, in his on coach, 1 
to the Attorney General's. 

Charl., Well, I gwn he has gained upon me by this. 

Col. Lamb. I ain glad to hear that at laſt. But I muſt 
go and let my Lady know what progreſs we have made 
in the Doctor's buſineſs ; becauſe I have ſomething par- | 
ticular to ſay to her. | | Exit, | 

Enter Servant. 
Servant. Madam, Mr. Darley. 
Charl. Deſire him to walk in. 
Enter Darnley. 

Darn. To find you thus alone, madam, is an happineſs | 
I did not expect, from the temper of our laſt parting. 4 

Charl, I ſhould have been as well pleaſed now, to have | 
been thanked, as reproached, for my good - nature; but 
you will be in the right, I find. 

Darn. Indeed, you take me wrong. I literally meant 
that I was afraid you would not ſo . think I had de- 
ſerved this favour, 


Charl, Well then, one of us has been in the wrong, at 
leaſt. 

Darn. "Twas I, I own it—more is not in my power: 
all the amends poſſible, I have made you: my very joy 
of ſeeing you has waited, till what you had at heart, un- 
aſked, was perfected for a rival, whom you had fo juſtly 

. compaſſionated. 

Charl. Pooh! but why would vou ſay unaſked now ? 
don't you conſider your doing it ſo, is half the merit of 
the action? — Lord! you have no art: you ſhouid have 
left me to have taken notice of that. Only imagine now 
how kind and handſome an acknowledgment you habe 
robbed me of. 

Darn. And yet how artfully you have paid it. With 
what a wanton charming eaſe you play upon my tender- 


[Exit Servant. | 


. neſs ! 
Charl. Well, but were not you filly now? 


Darn. Come, you ſhall not be ſerious ; you can't bo 
more agreeable, 


Charl, Oh! but I am ſerious, 
CY Dorn, 


in 
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Darn. Then T'll be ſo.— Do you forgive me all? 

Charl. What? 

Darn. Are we friends, Charlotte? 

Charl. O Lord! but you have told me nothing of poor 
Sg ward ? 

Dare. Muſt you needs know that, before you anſwer 
me 

Charl. Lord! you are never well till you have talked 
one out of countenance. : 

Darn. Come, I won't be too particular ; you ſhall an- 
ſwer nothing. Give me but your hand only. 

Charl. Pfha! I won't pull off my glove, not I. 

Darm. I'll take it as it is then. 

Charl. Lord! there, there; eat it, eat it. 

Dar. And ſo I could, by Heaven! 

Carl. Oh, my glove! my glove! my glove! you are 
in a perfect ſtorm! Lord! if you make ſuch a rout with 
one's hand only, what would you do if you had one's 
heart? 

Darn. That's impoſſible to tell. — But you were aſking 
me of S-ywwvard, madam ? 

Charl. Oh, ay! that's true. Well, now you are very 


good ag:in.—Come, tell me all the affair, and then you 


mall ſee—how I will like you. 

Darn. Oh! that I could thus play ith inclination ! 

Chart, Pſha ! but you don't tell me now. 

Darn. There is not much to tell—only this : We met 
the Attorney General, to whom he has given a very fen- 
ſible account of himſelf, and the Doctor's proccedings.— 
But, ftill more fortunate ! there happened to be a gen- 
tleman preſent, who came from the ſame part of the 
country with Seyxwward, and is well acquainted with his 
family ; and even remembers the circumſtance of his 
mather's death; who promiſes to be ſpeedy and dili- 
gent in his enquiries. —We have been to the Commons 
to ſearch for her will, but none has been entered, - ut 
as it can be proved ſhe died poſſeſſed of eight or ten 
thouſand pounds, the Attorney General ſcems very 
clear in his opinion, that, as the Doctor, at the time of 
the death of S-ywward's mother, was intruſted with 8 
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whole affairs, the Court of Equity will oblige him to be 
accountable. 

Charl. If S-uard does not recover his fortune, von 
muſt abſolutely get him a commiliion, and bring him into 
acquaintance. 

Dur. U pon my word, I Will. 

Charl., And ſhew him to all the women of tafte ; and 
I'll have you call him my pretty tellow, too. 

Darn. 1 will, indecd but hear me— 

Charl, You can't conceive how prettily he makes love. 
? Darn. Not ſo well as you make your defence, (Ja. 
6!!es 


Chari, Lord! I had forgot, he is to teach me C rect, 


too. 

Darn. Trifling tyrant ! low ſong, Charlie, do ye 1 
think you can ind new eraſions for What! ſav unto you ? 

Charl. Lord | vou are horrid filly ; but fince tis love 
that makes you ſuch a dunce—poor Harn! I forgive 

ou. 
, Darn. That's kind, however,—}ut, to compleat my 
Joy, be kinder y et—and— 

Charl. Oh! I can't! I can't !—Lord! did you never 
ride a horſe-match ? 

Dari. Was ever ſo wild a queſtion! 

Charl. Becauſe, if you have, it runs in my head you 
galloped a mile beyond the winning-poſt, to make ſure 
on q 

Darn. Now, I underſtand you. But ſince vou will 
have me touch every thing ſo very tenderly, Charbtte, 
how ſhall I find proper words to aſk you the lover's laſt 
neceſſary queſtion. 

Charl. Oh! there's a thouſand points to be adjuſted 
before that's anſwered. 

Enter Colonel Lambert. 

Col. Lamb. Name them this moment ; for, poſitively, 
this is the laſt time of aſking. 

Charl. Pha! who ſent for you? 

Col. Lamb. I only cane to teach you to ſpeak plain 
Engliſh, my dear. 

Card, Lord! mind your own buſineſs; can't pops 
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Col. Lams, So I will ; for I will make you do more 
of your's in two minutes, than you would have done 
without me in a twelvemonth. Why, how now !—do 
you think the man's to dangle after your ridiculous airs 
for ever ? 

Charl. This is migh ! 

Col. Lamb. You'll * Thurfday ſe'nnight, (for 
let affairs take what turn they will in the family) that's 
potitively your wedding-day—Nay, you ſhan't ſtir. | 

(bal. Was ever ſuch aſſurance! 

Darn. Upon. my life, madam, I'm out of counte- 
nance! I don't know how to behave myſelf. 

Chari, No, no; let him go on only—this is beyond 
whatever was known, ſurc ! 

Col. Lamb, Ha! ha! if J was to leave you to your- 
ſelves, wh2t a couple of pretty out of countenanced figures 
you weule wake! humming and hau ing upon the vulgar 
points of jointure and pin-money,——Come, come, I 
now what's proper on both ſides; you ſhall leave it to 
| 
Darn. I had rather Charla!te would name her own 
terms to me. | 

Col. Loa. Have you a mind to any thing particular, 
[8 Carl. Why, fure! what do you think I'm only to be 

fed cut as you pleaſe, and ſweetened and ſipped up like 
a diſh of tea? 
I. Col. Lamb. Why, pray, madam, when your tea's ready, 
| [7 what have yeu to do but to drink it ?—but you, I fu 
| | poſe, expect a lover's heart, like your lamp, ſhould 
always flaming at your clbow ; and when it's ready to go 
cut, you indolently ſupply it with the ſpirit of contra- 
5 diction. 
Hd Charl. And ſo you ſuppoſe, that your aſſurance has 
L 
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. made an end of this matter ? 
Ly Col. Lamb. Not till you have given him your hand 
upon it. 
FS That then would complete it. 
Col. Lamb. Perfectly. | 
Ctarl. Why, then take it Darnizy,—Now I preſume, 
| you are in high triumph, ſir. ; 4 | 
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Col. Lamb. No, ſiſter; now you are conſiſtent with 
that good ſenſe I always thought you miſtreſs of. 

Charl. And now I beg we may ſeparate ; for our being 
ſeen together, at this critical juncture, may give that de- 
vil, the Doctor, ſuſpicion of a contederacy, and make 
him ſet ſome engine at work, that we are not aware of. 

Col. Lamb. It's a very proper caution, Come along, 
Darnley : nay, you muſt leave her now, whatever violence 
you do yourſelf. | 

Charl. Ay, ay, take him with you, brother—or ſtay, 
Darnley ; if you picaſe, you may come along with me. 

[ Exenunt, 


| er V. 
SCENE, A Parkuy in Sir John Lambert's Houſe. 
Enter Darnley a Charlotte. 


Bas. 8 really, will you ſtand to the agreemeng 
though, that I have made with the or? 

Darn. Why not? you ſhall not break your word upon 
my account, thou might be a villain you gave it to. 

Charl. Well, I take it as a compliment; not but I 
have ſome hopes of getting over it, and juſtly too : but 
don't let me tell you now, I love to ſurpriſe——though 
you ſhall know all, if you defire it. 

Darn. No, Charlotte; I don't want the ſecret : I am 
ſatisfied in your inclination to truſt me. 

Charl., Well then, I'll k the ſecret, only to ſhew 
you that you may, upon occaſion, truſt me with one. 

Darn. But pray, has the Doctor yet given you any 
proof of his having declined his intereft to your father ? 

Charl. Yes ; he told me juſt now, he had brought 
him to pauſe upon it, and does not queſtion in two days 
to complete it ; but defires, in the mean time, you wall 
be ready and punctual wrth the premium. 

Darn. Suppoſe I ſhould talk with Sir Job» myſelf ?— 
tis true he has ſlighted me of late. | 

Charl. No matter—Here he comes—This may open 
another ſcene of action to that I believe my brother's 
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Enter Sir John, and Lady Lambert. | 
. Sir J. Lamb. Mr. Darnicy, 1 am glad I hare met you 
Ce. 

Parr. I have endeavoured twice to-day, fir, to pay my 
rt ſpects to vou. 

Sir J. Lamb. Sir, I'll be plain with you I went 
our to avoid you ; but where the welfare of a child is 
oncerned, you muſt not take it ill if we don't ſtand upon 
.cremony—Howerer, ſince I have reaſon now to be more 
in temper than perhaps I was at that time, I ſhall be glad 
to talk with you. 

Darn. I take it as a farour, ſir. a 

Sir J. Lamb. You muſt allow, Mr. Daruley, that con- 
cience is the rule which every honeſt man ought to walk 
bv. 

Darn. Tis granted, fir: 

dir J. Lamb. Then give me leave to tell cou, fir, that 
giving you my daughter would be to act againſt that 
conſcience I pretend to, while I thought you an ill- liver; 
and conſequently the ſame tie obliges me to beſtow her 
on a better man : 

Dern. Well but, fir, to come to the point.—Suppoſe 
the Doctor (whom, I preſume, you 2 her for) ac- 
tually conſents to give me up his intereſt : 

Sir J. Lamb. But why do you ſuppoſe, fir, he will 
give up his intereſt? | 

Darn. I only judge from what your daughter tells 
me, fir. 3 : 

Sir J. Lamb. My daughter! 

Darn. I appeal to her. 

(Larl. And I appcal even to yourſelf, fir ——THHas not 
the Doctor, juſt now, in the garden, ſpoke in favour of 
Air. Daruliy to you? Nay, pray, fir, be plain; becauſe 
more depends on that than you can eaſily imagine or be- 
here. | 
Sir J. Lamb. What ſenſeleſs inſinuation have you got 
into your head now.? | 

Charl. Be ſo kind; fir, firſt to anſwer me, that I may 
be better able to inform you. 

Sir F. Lamb, Well, I own he has declined his intereſt 
1 
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in favour of Mr. Darzley ; but I muſt tell you, madam, 
he did it in ſo modeſt, fo friendly, ſo good-natured, ſo 
conſcientious a manner, that I now think myſelf more 
than ever bound in honour to eſpouſe him. 

Gharl. But now, fir (only for argument's ſake) ſup- 
poſe I could prove that all this ſeeming virtue was artifi- 
cial ; that his regard for Mr. LUarnley was neither founded 
upon modeſty, Friendſhip, good-nature, nor conſcience ; 
or in ſhort, that he has, like a villain, bartered, hargain- 
ed, to give me to Mr. Darzley for half the four thouſand 
pounds you valued his conſent at; I ſay, fir, ſuppoſe this 
could be proved, where would be his virtue then ? 

Sir J. Lamb. It is impious to ſuppoſe it. 

Char/. Then, fir,” from what principle muſt you ſup- 
poſe that I accuſe him ? , 

Sir J. Laub. From an obſtinate prejudice to all that's 

ood and virtuous, 

Charl. T hat s- hard, ſir. But the worſt your opi- 
nion can · provoke me to, 15 to marry Mr. Darulex, with- 
out either his conſent or yours. 

Sir F. Lambs. What do you brave me, madam? 

Charl. No, fir ; but I ſcorn a lie; and will fo far 
vindicate my integrity, as to inſiſt on your believing me; 
if not, as a child you abandon, I hare a right to throw 
myſelf into other arms for protection. 

Darn. Dear Charlotte, how your ſpirit charms me! 

Sir J. Laub. I am coufounded. Theſe tears cannot 
be counterfeit ; nor can this be true. 

Lady I amd. Indeed, my dear, I fear it is. Give me 
leave to aſk you one queſtion. In all our mutual courſe 
- Janos have I ever yet deceived you with a falſ- 

ood ? 

Sir J. Lenb. Never. | 

Lady /.amb, Would you then believe me, ſhould T 
accuſe him even of crunes which virtue bluſhes but to 
memion? 

Sir J. Lamb, To what extravagance would you drive 

me? 

Lady Lam#. I would before have undeceived you, 

when his late artifice turned the honeſt duty of your fon 
C5 into 
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into his own reproach and ruin; but knowing then your 
temper was inacceflible, I durſt not offer it. But 
ſappoſe I ſhould be able to let you ſee his villainy, make 
him repeat his odious love to me in your own hearing ; at 
once throw off the maſk, and ſhew the barefaced traitor ? 

Sir J. Lamb. Is it poflible ? 

Lady Lamb. But then, fir, I muſt prevail on you to 
deſcend to the poor ſhifts we are reduced to. 

Sir J. Lamb. All; to any thing, to eaſe me of my 
doubts: make me but witneſs of this fact, and I ſhall 
2 accuſe myſelf, and own my folly equal to his baſe. 
neſs, 

Lady Lans. Obſerve then, they that ſet toils for 
* beaſts of prey—— 

Sir J. Lamb.” Place me where you pleaſe, 


Lady Lamb. Behind thar ſcreen you may eaſily conceal 
yourſelf. 


Sir J. Lamb. Be it To. | 
Lady Lamb. Mr. Darnley, ſhall we beg your leave ? 


and you, Charlarre, take the lealt ſuſpected way to ſend 


the Noctor to me directly. 

Chani. | hure a thought will do it, madam, 

Str J. Ian. Oh, Charlitte! Oh, Mr. Darnley ? 

Hara. Have but reſolution, fir, and fear nothing. 

Excunt Darnley and Charlotte. 

Lady Lamb. Now, fir, you are to conſider what a deſ- 
perate diſeaſe J have undertaken to cure: therefore, be 
jure keep cloſe and ſtill; and when the proof is full, ap- 
pear at your diſcretion. 

Sir J. Lamb. Fear not; I will conform myſelf— Vet, 
t not angry, my love, it in a caſe like this, where I 
* {,cujd nut believe even him gcguſing you; be not an- 
egrx, | fax, if* I vave alſo charity enough to hope you 
may vet be deceived in whit you charge him with, till 
tte evidence of my own ſenſes aſſute rac of the contrary, 

Ear Lamb. Ii quit. 

Sir J. Lamb. Tink! I think J hear him coming. 

Lacy Lamb. Now, my dear, remember your promiſe 
to Fave patience, | 

Sis J. Lamb, Rely upon tb 


Lacy 
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Lady Lamb. To your poſt then. 
Sir J. Lamb. If this be truth, what will the world 
© come to! Sir John goes behind, 
Enter Dactor Cantwell, with a bt. 
Doctor Cart. Madam, your woman tells me, that be- 
ing here, and alone, you deſired to ſpeak with me. 

Lady Lamb. I did, fir—but, that we may be ſure that 
we are alone, pray ſhut the outward door, and fee that 
the paſſage be clear too. another ſurpriſe might ruin 
ws—1s all ſafe ? 

Doctor Cart. I have taken care, madam. 

Lady Lamb. But I am afraid I interrupt your medita- 
tions. ä 

Doctor Cant. Na, madam, no; I was only looking 
over ſome pious exhortations here, for the uſe of a ſocieyg 
of choſen brethren. * 

' Lady Lamb. Ah, Doctor! what have you done to me? 
the trouble of my mind ſince our laſt unfortunate canfer- 
ence, is not to be ogg You indeed — — 
me, t perhaps, for own peace, twere better I 

broken. er with ; but I had not ſafcient time 
to lay my heart open to you. 

Doctor Cant. Whither, madam, would you lead me ? 

Lady Ian. I have been uneaſy too, not knowing how 
far yon might miſtake my behaviour on the laſt accident 
that happened; but I was really ſo ſhocked, ſo terrified 
I knew not what I was doing: only had I joined in your 
defence againſt the Colonel, it would have been evident 
that I was his enemy, and I have uſes for his friendſhip. 
Silence, therefore, was my only prudent part; and I knew 
your credit with Sir Jah needed no ſupport. 

Doctor Cant. Let me preſume then to hope, that what 
1 did, you judge was ſelf-defence, and pure neceſſity. 

Lady Lamb. And perhaps, after all, the accident was 
lucky; for Sir John, in order to obviate any ill conitruc- 
tions that may be put upon it, in ſiſts now that we ſhould 
be more together, to let the woand ſee his confidence in 
us both. This relieves us from reftraint, and I now dare 
tell you—but no- won't— 

Doctor Caut. But why, madam ? let me beſcech vou 
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Lady Lamb. No—befides—what need yon aſk me 

Doctor Cant. Ah! do not endeavour to decoy my fookth 
heart, too apt to flatter itſelf. You cannot, ſure, think 
kindly of me 
; Lady Lamb, Well, well? I would have you imagine 
20, 

Doctor Cant. Beſides, may I not with reaſon ſuſpeR, 
that this apparent goodneſs 1s but artifice, a ſhadow of 
compliance, meant only to perſuade me from your 
daughter. 

Lady Lamb, Methinks this doubt of me ſeems rather 
founded cn your ſettled reſolution not to reſign her. — 
*Tis ſhe, I find, is your ſubſtantial happineſs. 

— Cual. Oh, that you could but fear I thought 

Lady Lamb. I am convinced of it. I can aſſure you, 
fic, I ſhould have ſaved you this trouble, had 1 known 
how deeply you were engaged to her, 

Doctor Cant. Tears then I muſt believe you 
but indeed you wrong me. To prove my innocence, it 
is not an hour ſince I preſſed Sir John to give Charlate to 
young Darley. 

- Lady Lamb. Mere artifice. You knew that modeft re- 
Kgnation would make Sir Jahn warmer in your intereſt. 

Doctor Caut. No, indeed, indeed. I had other mo- 
tives, which you may hereafter be made acquainted with, 
and will convince you 

Lady Lamb. Well, fir ; now I'll give you reaſon to 

eſs the reaſon why, at our laſt meeting, I preſſed you 
Þ to reſign CHarlotie. 

Doctor Cant. dear! ah dear! 

Lady Lamb. You cannot blame me for having oppoſed 
oo happineſs, when my own, perhaps, depended upon 


Doctor Cant. Spare me, ſpare me; you kill me with 
this kindneſs. 

Lady Lamb. But, now that I have diſcovered my weak- 
neſs, be ſecret ; for the leaſt imprudence 

Doctor Cart. It is a vain fear. 

Lady Lamb. Call it not vain: my reputation is FER 
to mc than life, 

Doctor 
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Doctor Cart. Where can it find fo ſure a 75 ? the 
grave auſterities of my life will dumb-found ſuſpicion, 
and yours may defy detraction. | 

Lady Lamb. Well, Doctor, tis you muſt anſwer for 
my folly. 

Doctor Cart. I take it all upon myſelf. Heaven, tis 
true, forbids certain gratifications ; but there are ways of 
reconcilement, and laying the fears of a too ſcrupulous 
conſcience. | 

Lady Lamb. Every way, I perceive, you are deter- 
mined to get the better of me; but there's one thing ſtill 
te be afraid of. 

Doctor Cant. Nothing, nothing. 

Lady Lamb. My huſband, Sir Vn. 

Doctor Cart. Alas, poor man! I will anſwer for him. 
Between ourſelves, madam, your huſband is weak; I can 
lead him by the noſe any where. 

Enter Sir John Lambert. 

Sir J. Lamb. No, caitiff, I'm to be led no farther, 

Doctor Cant. Ah! woman. 

Sir J. Lamb. Is this your ſanctity? this your doctrine? 
theſe your meditations ? 

Doctor Cant. Is then my brother in a conſpiracy againſt 
me ? 

Sir J. Lamb. Your brother! I have been your friend, 
indeed, to my ſhame; your dupe; but your ſpell has loſt 
its hold: no more canting ; it will not ſerve your turn 
any longer. | 

Lady Lamb. Now Heaven be praiſed, 

Doctor Cant. It ſeems you wanted an excuſe to part 
with me. 

Sir J. Lamb, Ungrateful wretch ! but why do I re- 
proach you? Had I not been the weakeſt of mankind, 
you never could have proved ſo great a villain, Get out 
of my ſight; leave my houſe: of all my follies, which is 
it tells you, that if you ſtay much longer, I ſhall not be 
tempted to wreſt you out of the hands of the law, and 
puniſh you as you deſerve ? 

Doctor Cant. Well; but firſt let me aſk you, ſir, who 
is it you menace ? conſider your own condition, and 
where you are ? _ 
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Sir J. Lamb. What would the villain drive at & leave 
W148 me; I forgive you: but once more I tell you, ſeck ſome 
BYE. other place; out of my houſe. This inſtant be gone, 


„ and ſee my ſhameful face no more. 
| 1 Doctor Cant. Nay, then, tis my duty to exert myſelſt 
N and let you know that I am maſter here. Turn you out, 
190 0 ſir; this houſe is mine; and now, ſir, at your peril, 
. dare to inſult me. 
| 4 Sir J. Lamb, Oh, Heavens ! "tis true; whither ſhall I 
1 fly, to hide me from the world? 
| 2 Lady Lamb. Whither are you gomg, fir ? 


Sir J. J. amb. I know not—but here, it ſeems, I am 
SO maſter of the houſe has warned me hence 
— a 
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ſince the right is now in him, tis juſt I ſhould 
it. 

Lamb. You ſhall not ſtir. He dares not act 
with ſuch abandoned infolence. No, fir, poſſeſſion ſtill 
is yours, If he pretends a right, let him, by open courſe 
of law, maintain it. 


** 


* Doctor Cant. Ha! Here! Seyward / [Zus. 
1 | Enter Old Lad; Lambert, and Maw-worm. 

i + Sir J. Lamb. Who is this fellow? what do you want, 
"We: man? 


Maw. My Lady, come up. 

Old Lady L amb. How now ! 

Maw. He wants to know who I be. 

Old Lady Lamb. The gentleman is a friend of mine, 
fon. I was carrying him in a coach to attend a contro- 
verſy that's to he held this evening, at the Reverend Mr. 
Icruple s, about an affair of ſimony, and called to take up 
= octor. But what ſtrange tales are theſe I hear be- 

w ? | 

Sir J. Lamb. The Doctor is a villain, madam ; I have 
detected him; detected him in the horrible deſign of fe- 
ducing my wife. 

Maw. It's unpoſſible. ; 

Sir FJ. Lamb. What do you ſay, man? 

Maw. I ſay it's unpoſſible. He has been locked up 
17 with my wife for hours together, morning, noon, and 
1 night, and I never found ber the worle for lum, 2 
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d Lady . Ah, ſon! ſcm! 
— Le What is your Ladyſhip going to ſay 


ae Lady Lamb. The Doctor is not in fault. 

Sir F. Lam. Sliſe, madam ! 

Old Lady Lamb. Oh, he ſwears! he ſwears! years in 
growing good, we become profligate in a moment. If 
* ſwear again, I won't ſtay in the houſe. 

2 I neither : aren't you aſhamed of yourſelf? n 
. you no commenſeration on your ſoul ? Ah ! 
poor wicked ſinner! I pity you. 

Sir J. Lamb. Sdeath! and the devil! 

Maro. If you ſwear any more, I'll inform againſt 
u. 
" Si J. Lamb. Why would you bring this idiot, ma 
m 


Maw. Ay, do iſe me, I'm the prouder for i it; 1 
likes to be def pd 
Enter Charlotte. 


Charl. Oh, dear papa, I ſhall faint away; there's mur- 
der doing. 


Sir J. Lamb. Who! where! what is it? 

Charl. The Doctor, fir, and Seyward, were at hi 
words juſt now in the garden; and, upon a ſudden, there 
was a piſtol fired between them. "Oh! I'm afraid poor 
Seyward is killed. 

Sir 7. Lamb. How ? 
Charl. Oh, here he comes himſelf ; he'll tell you 
more. 

Enter Cantwell, Darnley, Seward, and Servants. 


Darn. Here, bring i in this rufftan ; this is villany be- 
yond example. 


Sir F. Lamb. What means this outrage * ? 
Lady Lamb. I tremble. 


4 Don't be alarmed, madam 


there is no miſ- 


chief done: what was intended, the Door here can 
deſt inform you. 


Sir J. Lamb. Mr. Darnly, I am aſhamed to ſee you. 
ä So you ought ; but 


ct nothing. 


this your man is aſhamed 
Doctor 


A 


& * THE HYPOCRITE. 


Doctor Can. Alas! my enemies prevail. 

Sexw. In ſhort, gentlemen, the affair is circumſtan- 
tially this—The Doctor called me out into the pavilion, 
in the garden ; appeared in great diſorder ; told me here 
was a ſudden ſtorm raiſed, which he was not ſufficietntly 
prepared to weather. He ſaid, his dependence was upon 
me ; and, at all events, I muſt be ready to ſwear, when 
he called upon me, I had ſeen him pay Sir John ſeveral 
large ſums of money. He talked contuſedly about giving 
value for an eſtate ; but I boldly refuſed to perjure my - 
ſelf ; and told him, on the contrary, I was ſatisfied he 
had fleeced Sir John of ſeveral large ſums, under pre- 
tence of charitable uſes, which he | fra converted to 
his own.—This ſtung him—and he faſtened at my throat. 
Then, indeed, all temper left me; and, diſengaging my- 
ſelf from his hold, with a home-blow, ſtruck him down. 
At this, grown deſperate, he ran with fury to ſome piſ- 
tols that hung above the chimney ; but in the inſtant he 
reached one, I ſeized upon his wriſt ; and as we greppled, 
the piſtol firing to the cieling, alarmed the family. 

Old Lady Lamb. This is a lie, young man, I ſee the 
devil ſtanding at your elbow. 

Manu, So do l. with a great big pitchfork, puſhing 

Doctor Cant. Well, what have you more againit me? 

Darn. More, fir, J hope is needleſ{s—but, it Sir 7% 
is yet unſatisfied— 

Sir J. Lamb. Oh! I have ſeen too much. 

Doctor Cant. I demand my liberty. 

Sir J. Lamb. Let him go. 

Euter Colonel Lambert, Tipſtaff, and Attendants: 
Col. Lamb. Hold, fir! not ſo faſt ; you can't paſs. 
Doctor Cant. Who, fir, ſhall dare to ſtop me? 

Col. Lamb. Within, there ! 

Tita. Is your name Cantwell, fir ? 

Doctor Cant, What if it be, fir ? 

Tit/taff. Then, fir, 1 have my Lord Chief Juſlice's 
warrant againſt you, 

Doctor Cant. Againſt me? : 

Taff. Yes, ſir, for a cheat, and impoſtor. 


Ola 
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Old Lady Lamb. What does he ſay ? 

Sir F. Lamb. Dear ſon, what 1s this ? | 

Col. Lamb. Only ſome action of the Doctor's, tr, 
which I have affidavits in my hand here to prove, from 
more than one creditable witneſs ; and I think it my 
duty to make the public acquainted with: if he can ac- 
_ himſelf of them, ſo; if not, he muſt take the con- 
equence. | 

Doctor Cant. Well, but ſtay; let the accuſations a. 


gainſt me be what they will, by virtue of this convey- 


ance, I am ſtill maſter here; and, if I am forced to leave 
the houſe myſelf, I will ſhut up the dours—nvbody ſhall 
remain behind. 

Sir F. Lamb. There ! there ! indeed he ſtings me to 
the heart! for that raſh act, reproach and endleſs ſhame 
will hauut me! 

Carl. No, fir —be comforted. —Even there, too, his 
wicked hopes muſt leave him; for know, the fatal deed, 
whick you intended to ſign, is here, even yet unſealed 
and innocent ! 

Sir J. Lamb. What mean vou? 

Charl. I mean, fir, that this deed, by accident falling 
into this gentleman's hands, his generous concern for 
our family diſcovered it to me ; and that, in concert, we 
procured that other to be drawn exactly like it; which, 
* in your impatience to execute, paſſed unſuſpected for 
* the original. "Their only difference is, that wherever 
here zou read the Doctor's name, theze you'll find my 
brother's, | 

Doctor Cant. Come, fir ; lead me where you pleaſe, 

Col. Lamb. Secure ur priſoner, 

Old Lady Lamv. 1 don't know what to make of all 
this, | 

Maar. They'll all go to the devil for what they are 
doing. Come away, my Lady, and let us ſee after the 
zood dear Doctor. Ay, do laugh, you'll go to the devil 
or all that, Come, my Lady, you go rt. 

| [ Exennt Maw-worm, and Old Lady. 

Carl. Now, Darnlen, J hope I have made atonement 

for your jealouſy, 


Dgrn, 
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Darn. You've baniſhed it for ever! this was beyond 
yourſelf ſurpriſing. 

Col. Lamb. Sifter— 

Charl. Come, no ſet ſpeeches; if I deſerve your 
thanks, return them in friendft:ip to your firſt preſerver. 


R. 

S And mine, to ſpeak my ſenſe of obligations. 

Sit J. Lamb. Oh, my child! for my —— 1 
can only reward you here. For you, my ſon, whoſe 
filial virtue I have injured, this honeſt deed ſhall in every 
article be ratihed. And, for the ſake of that hypo- 
critical villain, I dechare, that from henceforward I re- 
nounce all pious folks I will have an utter abhorrence 
for every thing that bears the appearance— 

Chart. Nay, now, my dear fir, I muſt take the liberty 
to tell you, you * carry things too far, mg from one 
extreme to another, What? becauſe a worthleſs wretch 
has impoſed upon you, under the fallacious ſtew of au- 
ſtere grimace, will you needs have it, every body is like 
him ? confound the good with the bad, and conclude, 
there are no truly religious in the world? Leave, my 
dear fir, ſuch raſh conſequences to fools and libertines.— 
Let us be careful to diſtinguiſh between virtue and the 
appearance of it. Guard, if poſſible, againſt doing ho- 
aour to hypocriſy.— But, at the ſame time, let us allow 
there is no character in liſe, greater or more valuable than 
that of the truly devout—nor any thing more noble, or 
more beautiful, than the fervour of a — piety 
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Col. Lamb. The buſineſs of my life hall be to merit - 
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*Phædra and Hippolitus 
by Smith 

Philotas, by Frowde 

Pilgrim, by Beaumont 
and Fletcher 

Plutus, by Theobald 

Polly, by Gay 

Propheteſs 


a 


PLAYS printed for W. Lownpes. 


Propheteſs, by Beaumont 
*Provoked Huſband, by 
Cibber FI 
*Provoked Wife, by 
Vanbrugh 

*Recruiting Officer, by 
Farquhar 

Rehearſal, Buckingham 

Relapſe, by Vanbrugh 

Refuſal, by C. Cibber 

*Revenge, by Dr.“ Young 

*Richard III. by Cibber 

Rival Fools, by C. Cibber 

Rival Ladies, by Dryden 

*Rival Queens, altered 

*» Roman Father, by 
Whitehead 

* Romeo and Juliet, Gar 
rick 

Roſamond, by Addiſon 

Royal Merchant, by 
Beaumont 

*Rule a Wife and Have 
a Wife, by Beaumont 

School Boy, by C. Cibber 

Scornful Lady, by Beau- 
mont and Fle:cher 

She would and ſhe would 
not, by C. Cibber 

She would if ſhe could, 
by Etherege 

*Siege of Damaſcus, by 
Hugnes | 

Siege of Aquileia, Home 

Silent Woman, B. Juhnſon 


Sir Courtly Nice, Crown 


Sir Harry Wildair, by 
Farquhar 

Sir Martin Mar-all, by 

Dryden 


Sir Walter Raleigh, by 
Dr. Sewell 

*Spaniſh Friar, Dryden 

Sophoniſba, by Lee | 

Squire of Alfatia, by T. 
Shadwell 

Stage-Coach, Farquhar 

State of Innocence, by 
Dryden 

Strolers, by. Breval 

*Suſpicious Hufband, by 
Dr. Hoadley 

*Tamerlane, by Rowe 

Taming of the Shrew, by 
Mr. Garrick 

*Tancred and Sigiſmun- 
da, by Thomſon 

*Tempeſt, by Shakſpeare 

Tender Huſband, Steele 

*Theodoſi us, by Lee 

Timon of Athens, by 
Shakeſpeare 

Titus and Beretise, by 
Otway 

Toy-Shop, by Dodſley 

Troilus and Creſſida, by 
Drvden | 

Twelfth Night, by Shak- 
ſpeare | 

Twin Rivals, by Farquhar 

Two Gentlemen of Ve- 
rona, by Skakipeare 

Tyrannic Lowe, Dryden 

*Venice Preſerved, by 
Otway 

Venus and Adonis, by C. 
Cibber 

Veſtal Virgin. Howard 

Ulyfles, by Rowe 

What d'ye call it? Gay 
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Way of the World, by 
Congreve 

Wife to be let, by Hay- 
wood 

Wife's Relief, by Johnfon 

Wild Gallant, by Dryden 

*Winter's Tale, Garrick 

Wit without Money, by 
Beaumont 

Woman's a Ridde, by 
Bullock 

Wonder a Woman keeps 
a Secret | 

Xerxes, by C. Cibber 

»Zara, with the Inter- 
ludes, by Hill 


12zmo. at 18. each. 


Albumazar, by Tomkis 


Eaſtward Hoe, by Chap- 
man, Ben-Johnfon 

Gentleman Dancing Maſ- 
ter, by Wycherley 


Love in a Wood, by Wy- 


cherley 

Love and a Bottle, by 
Farquhar 

Miſer, F. & Eng. by 
Ozell 

Mort d' Adam 

New Way to pay Old 
Debts, by Maſſinger 

Plain Dealer, by Wy- 
cherley 

Plague of Riches. French 

& Engliſh, by Ozell 

Paſquin, by Fielding 

Perkia Warbeck, by Ford 


TzaaGEnits and ComenDies, 9vo. at 15. 6d. 


Chilles, an Opera, 
by Gay 
Accompliſhed Maid, by 
Mr. Toms 
Agis, by Mr. Home 
Albina, by Mrs. Cowley 
All in the wrong, by Mr. 
Murphy 
Almida, by Mrs. Celiſia 
Alonza, by Mr. Home. 


Alzuma, by Mr. Murphy 
Amintas, by Taſſo 
Anglois a Bordeaux, par 
Favart | | 
Arminius, by Patterſon 
Art and Nature, Miller 
Aſtrologer, by Mr. Ralph 
Athelſtan, by Dr. Brown 
Athelwold, by A. Hill 
Author's Farce, Fielding 
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Bankrupt, by Mr. Foote 
Barbarofla, by Dr. Brown 
Battle of Haſtings, by Mr. 
Cumberland 
Beggars Opera, with Mu- 
hc, by Gay 
Belles Stratagem, by Mrs. 
Cowley 
Bold Stroke for a Huſ- 
band, by ditto 
Braganza, by Mr. Tephſon 
Prothers, by Mr. Cum- 
-  berhand 
Capricious Lady 
Carmelita, by Cumberland 
Caractacus, by Maſon 
Czlia, or Perjur'd Lover, 
by C. Johnſon 
Chapter ot Accidents, by 
Miſs Lee | 
Choleric Man, by Mr. 
Cumberland 
Clandeſtine Marriage, by 
Garrick and Colman 
Clementina, by Mr. Kelly 
Cleonice, by Mr, Hoole. 
Coffee - houſe Politician, 
by Fielding 
Commiſſary, by Mr. Foote 
Conſtantine, by Francis 
Coq' ette, by Hitchcock 
Coriolinus, by Mr. T, 
Sheridan y 
Counteſs of Salisbury, by 
Mr. Hartſon 
Cozeners, by Mr. Foote 
Creuſa, by Mr. Whitehead 
Critic, by Mr. Sheridan 
Cymbeline, by Hawkins 
Cymon, by Mr, Garrick 


Cyrus, by Mr. Hoole. 
Devil on Two Sticks, by 
Mr. Foote 
Diffipation, by Andrews 
Diſtreſſed Wife, by Gay 
Douglas, by Mr. Home 
Duelliſt, by Dr. Kenrick 
Dr. Laſt in his Chariot, 
by Mr. Bickerſtaff 
Earl of Eſſex, by Jones 
Earl of Eſſex, by Mr. 
Brooke 
Elfred, or the Fair In- 
conſtant, by A. Hill 
Elfrida, by Mr. Maſon 
Elvira, by Mr. Mallet 
Emilia, by Mr. Meilan 
Engliſh Merchant, by Mr. 
Colman 
Eugenia, by Mr. Francis 
Eurydice, by Mr. Mallet 
Fair Circaſſinn, by Pratt 
Fair American, by Pilon 
Falſe Delicacy, by Kelly 
Falſtat's Wedding, by 
Dr. Kenrick 
Faſhionable Lover, bs 
Mr. Cumberland 
Fatal Diſcovery, by Mr, 
Home 
Fatal Viſion, by A. Hill 
Fathers, by Mr. Fielding 
Gameiter, by Mr. Moore 
Gil Blas, by Mr. Moore 
Grub-itreet Opera, by 
Ficlding 
Guardian Outwitted, br 
Dr. Arne 
Becuba, by Dr, Delap 
Henry II, by Mr, Hull 
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